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Humilima valediftio Fohanms Adami 'T ranſilvani in Patriam redituri +, 1 Ot 
py Nde repentino fremuerunt PeEtora motu | & t rad em - cole abated... TOE44 
Inſolitis animata modis ? Agnoſco favillas , PE -.- Arr Arti O, co —= 1 Me 
Divinaſque faces veſtre de follibus a&tas | 
Virtutis, Sacer ordo Patrum: Salvete Propago 
Celica ! DoCtrinam Quorum mirabicur Orbis, 
Marmoreaſq; Domus, ſoliſq; accommoda Divis 
Collegia, Humani Quz vix monumenta laboris, 
Eſle Deum credas, heic quum divorria terris 
Figentes, voluere novi Fundamina Mundi, 
Non poſthzc deluſus ego ſub imagine Rerum 
Myrmydonum celſas 'Turres, Dolopumve ſuperba 
Marmora mirabor, vel quz miracula Memphis, 
Pyramidum aut Tempe jaQtatrix Gracia monſtrac : 
Cernitur Angliacis Tempe preclarior Oris, 
Pyramidumaq,; (trues majoribusauCta columnis, 
Quarum ego ſplendorem luſtrans, vix auſus adire 
Illotis pedibus, pietas uh veſtra (Patron) . 
Me pellexiſſet memorandas viſere Sedes, 
Arq; audire palam tam doCti ſenſa Lyczi, 
O quam vos memorem celebres in ſecula Patres ! 
Qui mihi Convive, patulas cum peCtore portas 
Sic extendiſtis, tenuemque levaltis amica 
Munificaq; manu, Quales cum foenore grates ON 
Perſolvam rediturus ego 2 Germantcus orbis 
Audiet, & cupido repetet preconia Rheno: 
Hungarict repetent; & TRANSYLVANIA quondam 


Proſpera, quz noſtro dederat primordia nido. 
Heic, Britonum'doCtrina cluens, probiraſq; Fideſq; 
I1laque munificz par induJgentia Dextre 

Voce mea patrio promulgabuntur Olympo, 


Etnarrabuntur veſtrx Magnalia Crentis, 


Qui me ſeminecem donis animaſtis.amicis, 


Et meliore Luto lapſum recreaſtis Adamum. 
| A Qgyt ſum & futurus ſum bi 
Digniſimi Dofifiimiq, Domm 
Vobis in aternum devindil imus 
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New Buildings ar 


SOMERSET- HOUSE. 


Reat Queen, T hat does our I{land bleſs| Let Forein Princes vainly boaſt 


With Princes, and with Palaces ; 
Treated ſo ill, chac'd from your throne, 
Returning you adorn the town , 

And with a brave revenge do ſhow , 


Their glory went, and came with you ; 


| . 
| Gives us a pattern of her mind; 


The rude effeCts of Pride, and Coſt, 
| Of vaſter Fabriques, towhich They 


| Contribute nothing, but the Pay : 
Thais, by the Queen her ſelf deſign'd, 


| 


While Peace from hence, and you were gone The ſtate, and order does proclaim 


Your houſes in that Storm o rethrown, 


Thoſe wounds which Civil Rage did give, 


| The Genius of that Royal Dame, 


Each part with juſt proportion gracd, 


| And all to ſuch advantage plac'd 
That the fair view her Window yields, 


At once you pardon and Relieve : 


Conſtant to Kygland in your love, 


As Birdererarhairn wartuTron , +: | The Town, the River, and the Fields 
s ns. 

T1Ewough by rude hands their Neſts are ſpoild, Entring, Beneath us, we deſcry , 

| And wonder how we came fo high : 


She needs no weary ſteps aſcend, 
All ſeems before her feet to bend, 


| And here, as She was born, She lies 
| High, without taking pains to riſe. 


There, the next Spring, again they build : 
Acculing ſome malignant Star, 
Not Bz1tain, for that fatal War , 


Your kindneſs baniſhes your fear , 


| 


Reſolv'd to fix for ever here : 


But what new Myne this work ſupplies ? 


Can ſuch a pile from Ruine riſe? 
1 his like thefirſt Creation ſhows, 


As if at your Command it roſe : London, Printed for Henry Herringmay at 


. the Anchor in the Lower Walk in the New. 
Erugality, and Bounty too, Exchange, Ammo Dom, 1665. 
I hoſe differing virtues, meet in you : 


rrom a Confin'd well manag'd ſtore 


You both imploy, and feed the poor : 
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E<3%) Toh areofb!oudie battailes, 


Co» and wazthy waritke fight, (RT 
0g ® To Flaundersbend yourcars a "I 7x32) 
| How vallian'ly our Nolle friends, 


and you ſhall truely know, 
thcir foes did ouerthow, X92, 


35ut vct the Dutchmenhapned, 
to ſauethemſelnes by flight, 
Lhe which imboldned ſo the foe 
that he wentfo2ward ſtill; 
Ulithout alldaunger of aſſault, 
02 fearing any ill. 


. —_ _ | and ſo returnde by night, 
Te y 90 that bedeſirous, C5 5 = _ Scotch-men were all cut off, To Newpeztbacke with warlike op 
- andthereintakedelight:; SOA andput to ſlaughter quite; the ſiedge fo2 to renew: 
283 


- Lhe Archtuke of Auſtria, 
that bloudy Spaniſh Lo2d: 
9, Etke iuzs hathconverted, 
* 4 hisbackeintoaſwo2d, 

LK* 

ON T9 p:ant by curſed Popery, 

4 ti Flauntersnow agatne: 
"- 7 tobzing the QDnenof Englatsfricnds TRY 


Upon the foureand twenty day, 
thepplantedon a plains: 


a battle to maſntatne. 
WUWhereat the P2tncelp Gencrall, 
the ſiedge didſoonefo2ſake: 
And marchttometethe 2rchtuke, 


ya -)  } 

oY = {a ſcraitudoto Dp:lne, E329 thebcttcr ground to take, Sn aliveto 152ufcls got, . 

(6-35.78 Y : AS) is Cannons thep were taken all 

d© * Yrt NotleBztince, Fe Mau: ce, 52 Oir Frences Ueredireced him, Ret: © E "A 
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Tight great Canons ſoundly chargde AF29 


" Anew Ballad ofthe great ouerthrow that the yallant Captaine Graue Mantice, Gir Frances 'Veere, 


and other of the Qucene of Englands friends: guueto the Archduke,and his Army of Spaniards,vpon x 
Zothetuneof luſty callant. 


= C 2 the clement likewiſe: 

— | Lhatlikea diſmallcole blacke night, | 
=> DIE appeared all theſkies, | 
he: Like mounfatnes dead menlayon 


fn" » 


Whe ſunne with \moke was darkne 
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moſt greeuous to beholde: (heapes 
25y numbers great and infinite, 
paſt reaſon fo be tolde, 


Atlaft the fearfull enemy, 
fromfieldbegan to fiye: 
Wrhereat our Engliſh Captains, 
ſaint Gco:ge ſafnk Gco2ge did ery, 
£ bevatiic's won,theTay ts ours, 
take courage by this chance: 
And in the honour ofthis dap, 
our Cnalith Croſſe azuance. 
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Lhinfoure miles they purſued, 
the Spaniards in their flight; 
ſtill langhtering them bythouſands,\.« 


DOSE SIO 
SOLD TLC, 


Andd;tuc the Spaniards from the 
with balles of fiery hew, 


Jnthts ſame d2:adfull battle, 
the Dpantſh Duke had ſlaine: 
Aboue fine theuſand af theleaft, 

molt heaup newes fo: Dpaine. 
Onethouſandmoze they p2iſonerstok 

withall thee Spaniſh Eo2vs: 
Which wereby focecompeld to yeeld 

them p3tſoners to our ſwozdes, 


(towne YN 
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For 


The Dukehimſelfeaschannced, 
was hurt with Puſket ſhot: 
And tnſuch ſo2t as hardly he, - 


bis Treaſure andhis Plate: - 


bo2e him fremthence awap 
Anoblerdccdthen this was not 


. Th b15 purpeſe to picuert; »2-£53 his ſquad2ons to dilpoſc: 94 ood paiſes,andeff&1 
£ +4 £3 «£1 eantred famenus Flaunders, NE b2 owbeſt foz his aduantage, CH) CE Hine - "0m me, 
Sg? f tz wniltke battle bent: {59 FCenldſctvpon hts foes. E2%5Y | 
v7 TU if tncthouſand hozic and fate,” 2:£J tne Noble Cngltſh Gentlemen, Eg  Ahund2ed fiftye ©nlignes, 
IQ p2cparcd well to fic ht: EQZJ the firſt enconnter gaue: weretakenon that day, 
LID go Ne vgs landed firf, "57, Withas muchhonourand renowne, <9 All wich may be ſuffictent 

Bos the twelic of June bp night. OSIEL) as any P2tnce might haue. EZ the Spamards to diſmay, 

5 CI & Andneucr moze haue ſo bould harfs, 2 TE 
<Q 5 a ) Fromtzence along to Sldenb{idge, FED O22 13nt yet befoze this battell ſrong, => ._ in warre tolift therr handes: R. 

OE they ma chedona maize; NS) betwirtthem were begen: Againff our neb!e Englife criendcs, 2G 
2 Andcut ofall the beft reitefe, CONST thep firoucatleaſtiful two boureslongx2 now in the Netizerlandes, T7) 
ob! a quite from the hoat of Spaine, E>T5 fo2 wether, winde andſannc. a, Co 
d# ul Alitheſconces andthe Foztes, —EDSY atlalt Duke Alberts warltkevzums) o OfEnglith, Scots and Dutchmen, Epc Y 
£5 that byti;e wap they-found, GS Tdthunder fn theſkſes: Keg Wehadſomeltcee yſlatne, 
> y5cloncgingto the Spanith »0wer, : _ whercat P2ince Maurtceffird himſelf SY But few they were in number 
($:T/ (. &. they racedto the ground, LON and thus couraglous cryes, & = Fi ny toſen captain ay 1c : 

2X 59% (ek J . + 
> £4 And fo to Newpozt marched, IT Fo? Flaunders, and fo2 England, A p- but bzauc Lo252aye in Aght 
| C 9.5 withthund2ing lowde allarines; &7 bzauec galiants mult we fight; d ©) RO ſir F Fances of Deueere, 

ks ., And therebeſiegte it bzauety., alt Jn hisdefence and quarrell, (© that moſt renowned knight, 

46. by fo:ceof warlike armes, . 7 that ts the Godof might, 5 UPS . 
Is T he Cannons plaide vp ta the wales © 23 @oarines I faythen gallant lads, fe <0 van cone nalnen2Mncothered 
5 themuſkets ſhot «maine: BS 2 [ct nothing vs diſmap: © ts Tad not (ir Robert Dew 4 
#23 4s though that Mars himſclfe were wg 5 Againſt p2ofchſed focs we fight, " molt b2auely plz vdthe Rs 
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13» this he heardthe archvuke, TUhich wo2des didſo imbolden, 
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Dfnimble Scotch andhardy Dutch, 
their comming fo pzeuent, - 


Ke 


Pet none of them tn feare thereof, 


the Flemiſh Cafe defends, 
from thence twould moouea foote, 


Godbanilh thence tdolatrie, 
that Engliſh men may ſay: 


Zbat ſtil we hane tnſpight of __; 


ſome frendes beyond the ſea, Finis, 
C aptaines of the Eypliſh lame, 5 Y 
? 
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= was com:ning fo? to rail: | themofthe common ſo2t; 1 of « 
* ts licdge, with full ten thouſand, BL2e Lhat eueryp one eſt&@mbe, 4 EPI hornet 
ry \ reſtirigneithernightno2 dayes, *y* tbe battle fo2 a ſpo2t. & F@Zhus hauec you heardethe ſeruice 
$ Whereatthe States Generall, - 658 Where t!;ongh they ſaw an hund2ed » { ofthycſe our Tngliſh friendes, 
\ ", didchooſe a Regiment: by one great Cannon ſhot: {(Qlaine 3 ZLhat ſtil with lofle of life and limmes 
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_ 


To Count Trneftus of Naſſtaw 
committed them in charge: 
About foure miles from Newpszt, 
to fotifie a B2fdge, 
Tabo failed much therefn. becauſe 
the Duke had paſt the ſame: 

- 35efo2eErneftus Regiments, 
TH allſoftly thethercame, 


Full foure lo aghonres continued, 
this blacke and d2eadfull fight: 
That both ſides well maintained, 
with courage andgreat might. 
Lhe Cannons madeſuchlanes ofmen 

thatſcldfours wetſhood (food: 
As they diſcharg'd their Puſket ſhot, 
in pooles of purple blood, 
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1 Captaine Yaxley, 2 Captaine Honywood 
3 Captaine Duxbery. 4 Captaine Purton. F, 
5 Captaine Tirrell, 6 Captaine ter. Wo 

'  Pryſonersof the enemy taken, 
The Admirall of Arragon, Lewis de Villar. ; 
Jaſper Sapena, With many other Captaines. 
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Voyage into _ ule of York - 


S COFFEE AND: 


With a little Digreſſion upon the Times, 


Nerateful England, curit to that Degree, 
Fam'd for Rebellion and Inconſtancy ; 
All thy Poſleſſions and Enjoyments ſpring 

From Monarch's Cares, yet thou'lt obey no King; 

To whole vain Humour Nothing 1s Delight, | 

Nor Rain nor Sun-{hine ere can happen right ; 


Falſe and unworthy to obtain alone 


The greateſt Blefling of the mildeſt Throne; 


Yet, being richer than TI canexprelſs, 
. . . T . v 
Art juitly punitht with Unhappinels; 
What tou art envy'd for, and all adorc, 
Thou throw'{t away, and to thy 1clf art poor, 
And like the Miſcr that abounds in Bags, 
Wallow'{t in Wealth, yer lovit-ro go in Rags, 
A, | Ine 
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The {ftubborn Jews their Monarchs {til} ador, 


# 
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They beggdaKing, and then obey'd their 07 ; 
But {rift-Neck'd Enzland, juſt from Slavery fav d, 
Forgets and longs again to be enfjav'd. 

. Can Rebelsever be with Scepters iq, 

* Rebels that once did Sacrifice their Gol). 

True Heirs in Malice to the Fiends of tilt, 
Which friſt they practicd whenfromEcavntheyiell, c 
And ever fince taught Traytors to reb-1]. 

 Andnow left they ifould fail ro reacn rim there, 

They: itab him in his own Vice-Gygrent here; 

For tho' they do it througit a Monarcts Name, 
The Majeſty of Heaven is {till their Aim, 

Is it thy Nature or thy Planet's {pitc, 

Still to what's preſeat to be oppoiite? 
 Wretched be then with vain Miltruſt and Fear, ; 


Banitht the fight of the moſt Godlike Paire, 
Ard the bright Paughter of his Highneſs here ; 
bay Eee # [RT 7 "Rp 

The Winds and Seas will far more taithful be, 
And Rocks and Quick-tands teach Men Loyalty. 
Old A/arny they now alone ihall grace, 

Scotland, whence {ſprung th Imperial Stewart's Race ; 
9S.otland that boaſts amighty Duke and Name 
Further than Parthio great Arſaces Fame. 


Per you Heavens,diſcloſc your brighteſt Ray, 
| All Day your Marble,Night your Milkie Way ; 
 Urama comes, the Godels of our lile, | 

Ulrama, that makes every Creature Smile ; 

All they were born for, and can wilh tor here, 

Is but to blels her, and be bleſt by Her. 

Ten thouſand Cup:ds guard her as the rides, 

And of her golden Bark ſurround the fides ; 

©} Whiiic 
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C3). 
Whilſt Others fly aloft with Songs, and {trow 
Such Flow'rs as on the Beds of Eden grow ; 
For want of Winds, with Wings ſupply ioft Gale« 
And with gay Plumes deck all her Virgin Saiis: 
Ye frightful Storms retreat into your Cave, 
Nor leave the Ocean wrinkl'd with a Wave; 
There, whilſt ihe Sails, intomb'd in hollow E Farth, 
Lie fetter'd cloſe, and groan for want of Birth 
And Heav'n and Seas {trive to be moſt fcrenc, 
'The Azure Blew, with the ſmooth giaity Grocn, 
You Sea-Gods and you Nymphs | PLepare tO try 
Your skils, and with a Mask delight | her Eyc 
Fir{t, let the Sun ſend forth ſuch kind y Hears, 
As Winter's ſhine, or Summer when it ict; 
No lcy, Cloudy, nor no {oultry Day, 
But all like Morning, and thoſe Mornings May: 
Then gentle Zephyr unlock all thy ſtore, 
And fend ſoft Breezes from the Weſtern Shore; 
 Suchas Arabia Felix has refin'd 
With Trees of Spice fanning the precious Wiad; 
But juſt fo much as jhe in State may glide; _ 
And fate in her Neptuman Chariot ride: 
Then thou Green God ihalt wait on her above, - 
As on Joe's Daughter, and the Queen of Love. 
Ler thy ifrill Trumpeters, the 1r:ons, blow, 
And ſummon all the Watry Powrs below; 
The Napa, , and Nereid's to appear, 
Ler all che Subjects of the Flood draw near : 
Fair Ctherce and her Waiters Call, 
And ay 7 "DCA Nymphs, todeck this —_— $ Ball; 
Then let thc > lovely Mermaids come in Plac 
Each Mc: 2219 that fo.doats upon her $0 
Till they i all fee how far above their own 


Uraund's 18, and throw their Glafles dow n. -.-- The 
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The lefler Fry in Shoals before thall run, 

Like Clouds of Inſects gather'd by the Sun; 
And nimble Dolphins wantonly ihall play, 

And huat the Plain, like Spanmiels in her Way. 
Next, let the great Leo:athans retort, 

And not forget to make the Princeſs Sport; 
Butat a harmleſs diſtance head the Train, 

And from their mighty Engins {pout forth Rain. 
Thus in ſuch awful Manner let it be, 

That wondring Angels may look down to fee, 
And make the Show more tull of Majeſty. 
Thou Nereus, do this mighty Task with Care; 

As much as was in Noah's Ark, is here: 

For ſince that Patriarch,when theWorld was drown'd, 
The like was never in one Veſlel found. 
Her little Yatch and Squadron, as they ride, 
Swell toa Fleetand Admiral,with Pride, 

Lift up their Flags, like Piramids, on high, 

And with their Rain-bow Colours brave the Sky : - 
Th' #zyptian Gallies were not half ſo proud, 
Whtn Cleopatra was O're Nilus row d. 

Thus gentle Neptune guard her o're your Sea, 
From faithleſs Alon to glad Albany ; 

Commit her ſafely to the longing Shore, 

To her firſt Father's, ancient Feross Tower, 
There, as in Heav'n, her Withes to obtain, 

Till ſhe return, and thou art bleſt again, 
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LOMND 0 N, Feintcd for R. Bently, 1681. 
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Of Her Majeſty the Queen Mother s 


TT > LL A CE 
Upon the Reparation and & alargement 
of it, by Her 
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<> eÞoSns Hen GC Cauſe to Meand Men unknown) 
Of L orſook the Royal Houſes, and his Own, 

And both abandon d to the Common Foc : 

How near to rune did my Glories go? 

Nothing remain d t adorn this Princely place 

VW hich Covetous hands could *} ake or Rude Deface, 

In all my roomsand galleries I found 

Thericheſt Figures torn, and all around 

Diſmembred Statues of great Heroes lay : 

Such Ioſeby's Field ſeem d onthe fatal Day, 

And Me, when nought for Robbery was lett, 

17 hey ttarv'd to death ; - the gaſping walls were clett. 

ThePillars ſunk, the Roots above me wept, 

Nofſign of Spring, or joy, my Garden kept, 


2» 
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(2) 
Nothing was ſeen which could content the Eye, 
Till Dead the impious I yrant Here did lye. 
Sec how my face is chang'd, and what I am 
Since my true Miſtreſs, and now Foundreſfs, came, 
It does not fill her Bounty toreſtore 


\ "Meas Iwas( nor was | ſmall) before. 


She imitates the Kindneſs to Her ſhown ; 
She does, like Heaven ( which the de jected T hrone 
At once reſtores, fhxes, and higher rears.) 
Strengthen, Enlarge, Exalt what ſhe Repairs. 
And now I dare ( though proud I muſtnot be, 
Whilſt my great Miſtreſs 1 ſo Humble ſee 
In all her various Glories ) now I dare 
Evnwith the proudeſt Palaces compare, 
My Beauty, and Convenience will (I'm ſure) 
Ing juſt a boaſt with Modeſty endure. 
_ Andallmuſttome yield, whenl ſhalltell, 
How Iam plac'd, and W ho daes in me dwell. 
Before my gatea Street's broad Channel goes, 
W hich ſtill with Waves of crowding people flows, 
And every day there paſſes by my ſide, 
Up toits Weſtern Reach, the Loxdor Tide, 
The Spring-T ides of the Term ; ; my Front looks down 
Onallthe Pride, and Buſineſs of the Town. 
My other Front < for asin Kings we ſee 
| Theliveliceſt Image of the Deitie, 
Wein their Houſes ſhould Heay ns likeneſs nd, 
W herenothing can be ſaid to be Behind ) 
My other fair and more Majeſtick Face 
( Who canthe Fair to more advantage place ? ) 
For ever gaZes on it felt below 
Inthe beſt Mairrour that the world can ſhow. 
And here, Bchold, inalong bending row, 


- How two joynt C ities make one glorious Bow, 
The 


EP 

The M 1dſt, the nobleſt place, poſſeſs dby Me; 
Beſt tobe Seen by all, andall O reſee, 
W hich way ſoer [turn my joytul Eye, 
Here the Great Court, thererthe rich Town,l ſpy : 
On either ſide dwells Safety and Delight ; _ 
Wealth on the Left, and Power upon the Righr. 
Tt aflureyet my defence, on either hand, 
Like mighty Forts,in equal diſtanceſtand | 

i wo of the beſtand ſtatelieſt piles, which ere 
Man s liberal Piety of old did rear, 
\Wherethe two Pr: inces of th' Apoſtles Band, 

My Neighbours and my Guards, watch and command. 

My warlike Guard x Ships, which farther lye, 

Might be my Object too, were not the Eye 
Stopt by the Houſes of that wondrous Strect: 
WW hich rides ore the broad River, like a Fleet. 


ihe Stream's eternal Siege they fixt abide, - 
And the eu nln QCeroam' C Arrliary FIde, S 


'T hovgh both their ruine with joynt power conſpire, 
Both to out-brave, they nothing dread bur Fire. 
And here my Thames, though it moregentle be. 
Than any Flood, fo ſtrength'ned by the Sea, 

F inding by Art his Natural forces broke, 
And bearing, Captive-like, the Arched Yoke, 
Do's roar, and foam, and rage at the difgrace, 
But recompoſes ſtrait and calms his Face, 
Is into reverence and ſubmiſſion ſtrook; 
As ſoon as from afar he does but look | 
Tow rds the White Palace where that King does reign 
V Vholays his Laws and Bridgeso re the Main. 

Amidit theſe lowder Honours of my Seat, 

And two vaſt Cities, troubleſomly Great, 
ina large various plain the Country too 


Opens her gentler bleſſings to my V1 ew, , 
+00 
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in mc the AGtive and the Quiet Mind 
By difierent ways cqual content may find. 
If any prouder Vertuoſo s ſence 
/\t that part of my Proſpect take oftence, 
By which the meaner Cabanes are deſcrid, 
Ot my Imperial River's humbler ſide, 
It they call that a Blemiſh, let them know, 
God, and my God-like Miſtreſs, think not fo; 
For thediſtreſt and the afflicted lye 
Moſt in their Care, andalways in their Eye. 

And thou, fair River, who ſtill-pay ſt toMe 
Juſt Homage, in thy paſſage to the Sea, 
Takehere this one Inſtruction as thou goelt ;_ 
Whenthy mixrt Waves ſhall vifit every Coaſt, 
WW hen round the world their Voyage they ſhall make, 
And back to 7] hee ſome ſecret Channels take, 
Ask them what nobler ſight they ere did meet 
FxCCcPt il y 1niclic Y MA allor'c Shvoermngn Fleet, 
V V hich now triumphant ore the Main does ride, 
The T errour of all Lands, the Ocean s Pride, 

From hence his Kingdom s Happy now at laſt, 
( Happy, if V Viſe by their Misfortunes paſt). 
From hence may Omens take of that ſucceſs 
V Vhich both their future V Vars and Peace ſhall bleſs: 
The Peaceful Mother on mild Thames does build, 
VVithher Son's Fabricks therough Sega is fill d. 


IMPRIMATUR), ” 
Roger L Fſtrange. 


Nov.'2. 1664. 


I od, Printed for Heir y Herrimgman, at the Anchor in the Lower Valk of the 
New Exchange, 1665. 


BOLD NORTH WESTMEN | 


COM all yon bo!d Northweztmen, 
That p'oghs the raging waia, 
Into some forci,;n country, 
Your fortune for to gain. 
On board of Lady Washington; 
In Corrunna we did Jay, 
By Queen Charlotte's IsJand, 
North west America. 


_ "Twas on the 14th day of May, 

, The year being nincty-one, 

The $avages in great numbers, 
On board of us did come, 

All ſor to win the furs cf them, 
Our captain did begin, 

Saying pray mark what follow*'d after. 
Before long time had been, 


*Twas aft upon her quarter deck, 
Their Vortrrs they did sfand, * 
The keys being left in the arin chest, 

By 0%; car-iess gunners hand, 

uGse Coriers they perceiy'd them, 
Of us to make a prize, 
T thinking, we had no other arms, 
For to defend our lives, 


Our captain sfept up to them, 
And unto them did say, 
If you'll return those keys again, 
For them you $hail have pay. _. 
They instantly drew forth their kul 
Saying you are a priz», 
Fhe ship is no more yours, 
And you shall lose your lives, 


Then our captain he perceived, 
That the ship was no more our? 
Ne called on vur seamen bold; 
Likewise his officers, 
fo down unto your cabin, 
% our small arms to prepare, 
And see they're all well loaded, 
And mind they don't misfre, 


*Twas down unto the cabin, 
Then we did all repair, 

And threugh a zad misfortune, 
Nv arms could've 6nd there, 
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Excepting one small pistol, _ 
Two guns and a ſong sword, 

T hen instantly it was agreed, Þ 
Blow ker up it was the word. PTY 


Our powder being ready, 
Our gun room open lay, | 

Our souts we Gid commit to God, 
Ovur bodies to the sca, 

Th-n to acquaint our captain, 
That we were all ready, { 


SO IOID 
fo 


- Saving a signal [ will give, 


W hich shall be follow me. 


*'Twas aft upon her quarter deck, oy 
Our captain he did Stand, j EM 
While we wercall awaiting, 
For the word of command, 

At ien;th one of the boid sayages, | 
Then mage a push below, DE Þ4s 
Our captain says come 10Nuw we; Ss. 

Then after him we will go. 


*] was with our guns and small arms, 
We rush*'d ov item amain, 
It was by vatiant scamen<hip, 
Our quarter de. k did gain, 
The numbers we lad Killed, 
Were toriy three or four, 
Besides as, many wounded, 
Aud the rest jump'd overboard, 


Twas carly the next morning, 
_ Qur$hip got utder way, 

We sailed to the villages, 
Lay there all the vext day, 

* I was with our guns and small arms, 
Upon the town did play. 

We 800n made them glad to bring back; 
What they had stole away. 


Come all you bold North-westmen, 
That ploughs the raging main, 

Into some fureign cuuntry, 

_ Your fortune for to gain, 

Into some savage country, 
There you will find no friend ; 

They will strive to take your livrs; 
Althovgh youtre beech (hyis fricads, 
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© WANTON WIFE OF BATH. 


I Dd Baih 3 wanton wife did dwell, 
As Chaucer he did write, 
Who did in pleasure spend her days} 
In many a ford delight, 
pon a time gore 8ick 8h& was, 
And at the length did die, 
Her 8on} came to E'ysium's gate, 
And knock'd most mightily. 
hen 4dam came nito the gate, , 
W ho knocketh there ? quoth be; 
T ara the wife of Bath he zaid, 
And fain wotild come to thee. 
Thou art a sinner, Adand *taid, 
Ani here no place shall have, 
Alas! for yon, good Sir, she vaid, 
Now gip you doating knave. 
will come in, in $þite, she said, 
Of all 8nch churls as thee, *? 
Thou art the canser of cur woe, 
Our pain and misery : 
You first broke th> commangment, 
T 9 pleasure thine own wife, 
When Adam heard ber t-11 this talc, 
Me ran ayray for life, - 


Quoth he, who knocks there $0 loud, 
And maxeth all this strife, 

You were more kind, good Sir, sbe $2id, 
Unto Utiah's wife ; 

And when thou cangeth thy servaiſts 
[n battle to be sJain, 

Thou causeth them more strife than I; 
W ho would come in $o tain. | 

The woman's mad, said Solomon, 
That thas doth taunt a king, 

Not halfs0 bad as you 8he 82d, 
I know in manya thing ; 

Thou hadst seven hundred wives at once 
For whom thou didst provide, 

For all this three hundred whorcs, 
T hou didst maintain beside. 

And those made thee forgei thy God, 
And worship stocks and stones, 

Besides the charge they put thee to, 
In breeding of young bones ; 

Hadst thou n»t been out of thy wits, 
Thou wouldst not have ventar'd, 

And therefore I do maryel much, 
How you this place have enter'd. 

I never heard quoth .fonas then, 
So vile a sceld as this, 

Thou art not without faults quoti 5Þ*, 
Thou hast lixcwise done atniss ; 

1 think, quoth Thomas, women's tor grss 
Of aspin leaves are made, 

'T hon unbeljeving saint quoth hc, 

Ailis not true that's said, 

I hen Mary Mugdalen heard thiz, 
She came urito the gaze ; 

Says she good woman you mus? thint, 
Upon your former tate, 

No sinner enters in this place, 
Quoth Mary Magdalen ; 

Tis well for you then tajr Misfress, 

- She answer*'d her again. 

You for your bonesty quoth she, 
Should once been ston'd to death, 
Had not our Saviour Christ come Þy, 
And writ it on theearth. | 

It was your occupation, 
You are become divine, 


p 


Then down came (Jacob to the gate, 
And bid her pack to hel), 

Thou false deceiver, why * quoth*she, 
Thou shouldst be there as well ; 

For thou deceivest thy father dear, 
And thy own brother too, 

Away went Jacob presently, 
And made no more ado 

She knocks again with might and/mair, 

And lot he chides her straight, 

W hy then, quoth she, thour'drunken ws2, 

Who bids thee Gere to wait ? 

With thy two daughters thou didst lie, 
On them two bastzrds o0t, 

And thus most tauntingly she chalt, 
Against poor silly Tot. * | 

W ho knocketh there ? quoth Judith then, 
With suck shril] sounding notes, 

Alas! fice minks, we come not here, 
Quoth «<he, for cuiting throats ; 

Goo: lack how Judah blush'd for shame, 

| When he heard her say $9. 

King David hearing her gay that, 
He to the gate did go: 


T :ope my du] in Christ's pags:on, 
Shail be as $:fe as (11!ne. 
Then ro5- up the £090 apostle Paull 
Unt: this wite he cad, 
Except U:cu S$haks thy $1ns away, 
Thou here shai'r be deny'd. 
Remember Poul whet thou bast done, 
All rhgough 4 w:1d Gesire, 
How thou didst p r-cute ve church, 
With wrath as ho! as hire. 
Then up rofe Peter 't the last, 
And to the gate hs htes, 
Sinner quoth he, knock nut 83 fltsr, 
Thou weariest us w:th cries 
Peter quoth she content thyse}f, 
For mercy may be won, 
I never did deny the faith, 
As thou thayſelt hast done, : 
VC hen as our Say:-.ur then heard this, 
ith heavenly angels bright 
e Comes 13Nto this Sinful oul, 
W ho trembles at the $ight 
Gf him for mercy she did crave, 
Quoth he thou hast refused, _ 
My profer'd grace and mercy both, 
And much my name abus'd. 
Sore bave I 8in'd O Lord ſaid she, 
Ard 8pent my time 1n vain,. 
But bring ze like a wandering $heep, 
Unto-thy flock again. 
O Lordiny God I will iorsake, 
My former wicked vice, 
The thief when hz had said these words 
Pass'd into Paradiſe. 
My laws and my commandments, 
Saith Christ were known to thee, 
But of the ſame nv notice took, 
As1 did plainly fee. 
Do thoulforgive me now quoth she 
Most lewdly I did live, 
Bur yet the loving fatner did, 
His wicked son forgive. 
I will forgive thy soul said he, 
For thy repentung cry, « 
So come enter into my rest, 
For I'll net thee deny. 
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Fittieth Anmversary of the Wedding Day 


JOHN AND MARY . HARRIS, 


187 FEBRUARY, 1870. v 


Hail ! thou bright auspicions morning, | Lord, I thank Thee for Thy blessings, 
Noted one of all the year ; | | Mercies extended to this day, 

Time hath told each one, returning, |. Though of them, I'm not deserving ; 
And lo! he tells the fiftieth vear. | Hope has led me on the way. 

I well remember that bright morning—  __ -» Thanks for home and all its pleasnre, 
Happiest dav of early fe. | | Thanks for lengthened years of life, 

When IT took thee, dearest Mary, | Thanks for earth's two greatest treasures, 


To become my cherished wife. Health, and a faithful loving wite. 


Hand-in-hand we left the altar, | | Fifty vears we've passed together, 
Life's rongh path-before us lav : F ifty Summers, bright and gay, 
Onward pressed, nor once did falter r; | Fifty winters, cold and dreary, 
Providence has cleared our way. | Yet not wearied by the way. 
Days, and weeks, and months passed o'er us, | Lost is the world, its scenes and greatness, 
The moon cours'd through her heavenly sphere ; Sightless I feel the sun's warm ray ; 
Season On season quuekly followed, | Salvation's promise cheers my darkness ; 
Telling the round of each passing year. __ _ Heaven's my light, and Christ my way. 
Our first year was jov and pleasure ; | Destined, O Lord, to be Thy debtor, 
A second also $0 did prove ; | Our faith and hope on thee depend ; 
_ It brought to us a darling treasure, | Freed from the world, our souls unfetter, | 
A little token of our love. | - Tv enjoy the life that hath no end. - 
Eight dear babes were born unto us, | Happy then has been onr meeting ; 
The spiwrits of five to Heaven did soar ; | My mnse records 1t in this lay, 
We mourn'd their Ioss ; thon, Lord, did'st Soothe't us; | Cordial wishes, heartfelt greetings ; 
They were not lost, but gone before. Hail our golden wedding day ! 
Thankful for the three spared to us, | : John Harris, 
Meeting here to spend this day ; ”  Xetat 78 Years. 
Heaven bless them, health attend them, EAST CROYDON, SURREY. 


Till they the debt of nature pay. 
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LINES 


ON THE 


oyal Masonic Benevolent Institution 


FOR 


AGED FREEMASONS AND THEIR WIDOWS. 
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Dear Reader, these lines, descriptive in verse, 

Of our Building, its Founder, and Inmates rehearse ; 

Their comforts, their habits, and morals combine, | 

Though addressed to those present, will serve for all time.—). H. 


Near Croydon there stands, ; Here tree we all are 
To the east of the town, Of the world and 1ts care : 
A building that's fair to look on : Let pride an vain glory here eease ; 
It was founded in hope, | We're all on the level, 
Rased an brotherly love, Act up to the square 
A retreat for the aged Freemason. | As the plumb line-—be upright, at peace. 
Long may 1t remain, | Here, nature, each season. 
Time-honoured the name | Her beauty displays, 
Of brother Cracefix, who laid its foundation, When Flora puts forth her gay flowers, 
And firmly did stand Our brothers con v'er 
By Iis benevolent plan, | Their gardens” choice 8tore, 
To provide a free home for the Mason. Finding pleasure in each Jeisure hour. 
[lere, sheltered and penstoned, | Let us give heed to our ways, 
THI nature decays, And to God give the praise, 
Life's ebbing and flowing comes. on : Remember His all-sccing eye. 
Our tires' bright blaze Let the Bible's bright page 
Cheers the winter of age, Mind and Sabbath eygage, 
And enlivens each neat little home. And feel our redemption 18 nigh. 
Here, husbands and wives, ()h+ ! brothers, dear sisters, 
And she who survives Mark your age, and life's tide ! 
The brother, who to his life's en See to the bright Morning Star that has risen : 
'Boldly stood forth, | Obedience and faith; 
To maintain Mason's worth, | Bring salvation at death, 


And his widow and orphans befriend. And election. and title, to Heaven. 


Here the widow 1s found, | All hail ! onr loy'd Queen, 


| \ 
TP | 
[ho' by oath she's not hound _ | Long our patron she's been : 
Her claim with each brother to share. | Daughter of a Grand: Master Mason ' 
Who oft mae his boast IH | And the Prince, her dear Son, 
To fulfil the old toast, Who now with us makes one. 
To be true an smmcere to the fair ! Still Keeps up our ol reputation. 
| T3 
E: ; Ex a } 
Bro. JOHN: HARRIS, - — 
('ROYDON, SURREY, A.TD., 18T0. P.M. and P.Z. (in his S0th year). 
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The Asylun, now called the Masonic Benevolent Institution for Aged Freemasons and their Widows, was 
founded by the late Bro. Ropr. THowas CRUCEFIX, P.J.G.D., in the year 1835 ; the centre and north wing of the building 
being erected, 1t was consecrated and opened Angnst the 1st, 1850. 

Our respected Brother was not permitted to see_ the realization of his moxst, sanguine hope. having ied in 
February. of the same year, aged tifty-three, 


Publisheil in aid of the Freemasons Life Boat Fund. 


TO BE HAD OF. R. SPENCER, MASONIC DEPOT, GREAT QUEEN STREET, HOLBORN, LONDON : 


MR. WARREN, 131, HIGH. STREET, OROYDON ; AND ALL BOOKSELLERS 


Just Published, on. a 4to. Royal Sheet, prick 2d. 


ON 


THE ROYAL MASONIC BENEVOLENT INSTITUTION 


FOR AGED FREEMASONS & THEIR WIDOWS, AT CROYDON, SURREY. 
BX- A: BROTHERBR--ENMATE.. 


Dear Reader, these lines, descriptive in verse, 
| Of our Building, its Founder, and Inmates rehearse ; 
'S ' Their comforts, their habits, and morals combine, 
Though addressed to those present, will serve for all time.—T. H. 


The proceeds arising from the Sule of the above will be given to the Royal Masonic Life Boat Fun. 


TO BE HAD OF R. SPENCER, MASONIC DEPOT, GREAT QUEEN STREET, HOEBORN, LONDON : 
AND OF MR. WARREN, 131, HIGH STREET, CROYDON. 
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Thanks upon Thanks : 


SUBURB S's JOY 


City's Eledion. 
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OUR Joy( grave Ctizens) 15 Oftrs, we find; 
This Choyce to'Poltz This Choyce to Us proves Kind ! 
We give Commiſſion, that Our Thanks ſhould wait en 
The Kind Ele&ors of Sir Robert Clayton, 
Sir Thomas Player, Pilkington, and Love: 

Thus We Our Joy, by This Return do prove. 

For to throw Paprſts out, is all Your Aim; 

Your Thoughts are Ours, they are the very ſame : 

You Burn the Pope, We come to fee him Burn'd ; 

Our Wrath, like Yours, againſt his Iribe is rurn'd. 

We hate a Feſuit, a Prieff We hate; 

We cou'd Crack 24*//{c-Shells upon his Pate: 

We hate the Maſs, and ev'ry thing like that; 

Had I but time CSirs,) I wou'd tell You whar. _— 
But now Ile tejl You, We do Love all thoſe, : 


That are Abhorrers of a Roman Nodfe ; 

And ſuch, laſt Fryday, it appears You Chole. 

We Thaxk you for Your Choice ; This is the way 
To pack both Pope and Dew! -_ away. | 
They gain no Ground, where ſuch Men do appear : 
They do no ils from Rowan Empires fear. 

Such Men, We do believe, they are, as ftand 
Zealouſly for the Inr'reſt of our Land. 

Their Courage, Wit, and Parts have all been Try'd;; 
Ime ſure, they Fow wou'd have been Deiſy'd, 

Had they done half ſo much for th* Rowan Crew, 
As They have done for Us, and done for You. 
Wiſely they did Behave themſelves, we find; 

Ail of one Wav, all of one Heart, and Mind. 
They ſhook off Fear, and trampl'd upon Awe : 


On Their Side ſtood the Goſpel, and the 7.95. 
A This 
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This made-them Bold as Lyzors ; every Man, 
Through "Thorns and Bryars; for the City ran! 
Mildly, and Modeſtily, they play'd their Parts: 
I do not wonder, that They won Your Hearts. 
Had You EleCted others in their ſteed, 
Curely you'd "done a very Evil Deed: .. £ 
For, Who cou'd equalize the Parts and Care 
Of Claytop, Pilkington, of Love, 'and Player ? 
Your Choyce was like You, Grave, Diſcreet, and Wile - 
| That all Men ſee, that have not Popeiſh Eyes. 
And We, with all Our Hcarts, do now Rejoyce, 
That You have made {o Good, fo Blels'd a Choyce. 
I know that ſome Men's Hearts, for Grief, do Bleed, - 
Thar You ſo ſoon, that You ſo well Agreed. 
But who are they? Why? They are Imps of Hell, 
Who when you AC like Ange!s, think not well. 
They are the Spawn of a devouring Pope, 
That Merit nothing better than a Rope, 
The Seed of Evil Doers, who dayly ſtrive 
*To keep*the Prieſts and Fe/iirs Alive; 
Men void of Grace, Wit, Honeſty, and Senſe, 
Who itch to pay the Pope his Peter-perce. . 
Theſe Men are they, who are not pleas'd to ſee, 
That your ſo well, in your good Choice agree. 
Such we have too too many hefe (God knows) 
Who long for nothing more than Blood and Blows: 
I wiſh they had them, were they bur Deſtroyed, 
Then Peace and Pl:nty would be focn enjoy'd. 
The time may come, -the time Thope to ſee, 
That King and Parliament may well agree: 
Then have at ſuch uneaſy Knaves as thoſe, : 
Who long have been the Kize, and Kingdoms Focs. 
God give the King to ſee thoſs Milchiet-makers, 
That they of S:aford's Fate may be Partakers. 
Then will the City Flouriſh, Suburbs Sing 
Praiſes to God, and Thanks unto our Km. 
Oh ! How 1 long methinks to ſee that day, 
When Pap:ſts pack their Awls to go away ; 
May every City do as you have done ; 
This is one way Tme ſure to make them Run. 
May ev'ry County chuſe ſuch Worrhy Men, 
Chuſe them, and Chulſe, Chute them yet agen; 
Chuſe them as oft as they're Diſſolv'd, and then, 
Wee'l have 21 Hundred to a Roman Ten. 
May they make ſuch a Choice in ev ry fBurrough, 
May they Chule ſuch ev'n all the Kingdom thorough. 
Then farewel Pope, farewell thy Plots to boot ; 
We ſhou'd have Peace, when thou wou'dit go without. 
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| Upon the Tranſa&tions between 

ALL ANDEOORD 
And His 2: 
Tenant D A Y. 


Who privately departed from him by Night. 


By a Gent. of Lincoln's-Inne. 


Ere Night and Day conſpire a ſecret flight : 
For Day ( they ſay) is gon away by Night. 

The Day 1s pat ; but, Landlord wher's your Rent ? 
You nught ha' ſeen, thar Day was almoſt ſpent. 
Day fold, and did put off what c'cr he might, 

Tho 1t was ner fo dark Day would be light. 
All moveables and Liquors that cou'd pay 
Your annual Rent are gon as clear as Day. 

You had one Day a Tenant, and wou'd tain 
See, 1t you coud one Day that Day again. f 
No, Landlord, no, you now may truly ſay, 
And to your colt too, you ha loſt the Day. 


A Day 


[2 | 


Day 8 departcd | in the Night, 1 hear; 

Nay Þay 1s broke, yet docs not Day appear. 

Landlord, you ſec by Night rctird is Day, 

And you know well, time will tor no Man ſtay. 
: From Sun to Sun 1s the fit time for pay, 

But you ſhou'd ha' been up by:break of Day ; 

Yet, if you had, you had gor nothing by 

For Day was cunning, and brake oyer Nis Pl 

Day, like a Candle is gon our, and where 

None knowes, except the othcr Hemiſphere. 

Myfortunes now do Day in darkneſs ſhroud, 

Truth 1s, at preſent, Days under a Cloud ; 

And yet, who truſted him for any ſumm, 

Might ha' their mony, if that Day were come ; 

Bur Day being gon hath left our hopes 1n Night 

Then Bel bine « crv Lanthorn and Candlelight, 
Well Honeſt Landlord, what's the martcr pray, 
Whar, can't you ſleep for longing for the Day? 
I know what tis does diſcompoſc your Soul, 
You'd fain ſee Day through a little holc. 

Ha' vou a mind, Sir to Arreſt the Day ? 

Ther's no ſuch Serjcant as a Foſhuah : 

You mult fince Day 1s now gon out of fight. 
Lrve comfortleſs in an cternal night. 

Never expect on Day to wreak your ſpight, 
Tis bur in vain, you doc but burn day-light : 
Hes th Emblem of your lite, a flecting Day, 
Thar's gon and paſt, muſt nor, nay cannot {tay 
Beyond the time prefixt by common Fare, 
And to recall the Day once patt's roo late ; 
Yet in your fury youll not ftick to ſay, 

- Curſt be the Day, whercon I lott this Day. 
Lay by your paſlion tho' for a round ſfumna, 
You know, good Sir, that a pay-day will come : 
Therctorc ther UP, baniſh all care and forro W. 
Fll lay my life Day COINCS again to! MOITOoW : 
Nay, ſhou'd he come after this ecdious {tav. 

[ fear youd hardly give him the good dar. 


[ 3] 


It was your fault, if you on him rel1d, 

Againſt a ramy day yvou thou d provide. | 
You thought you a good Tcnant had alway, Jy 

Bur, like a Fool, 1 thought 'rwou'd ner be Day. 


Landlord, You may - with old Rome's prongs _ "MRS 5 


Once in your lite, that you ha' loft a Day... 

In your £ Phemeris let it ha' no room, 

Becauſe to you 1t prov'd a day of Doom. 

Day 1s departed and in truth, I fear, 

Youl ner ſee Day, till Doomes-day' does appear, 
Bur then, when Gabrie/ blows his horn, you may, 
'Tis very probable once more fee Day. 

Had you a waketul Man, and carly bin, 

You: nught ha' come before day was ſhut in, 
Defeared all thoſe ſhuffting tricks outright; - 
Contriy'd and acted between Day and Night. 
Evry Dog has his day, and you may fay, 

"Twas a Dog's trick tor Day to run away. 

And now *tis too apparent what Fm told, 

Day craftily left you the Dog. to hold; 

Yer Day marchrt off with nothing bur his own, . 
The Neſt remains, altho' the Bird be flown. 
Shou'd all your Tenants ſerve you thus II ſwear, 


The Dogs lite, Hunger and caſe, wou'd be your ſhare ; 


Too fare ah Jack a day | the Landlord CrIES. 

I knew the day, when 1t was otherwilc: 

Never diſturb your ſclf at this, good Friend ! 
You know the longeſt day muſt have an cnd, 
Or clſe the Prozerb tails, never repine, 

Tho! your Days loft, and which is worſe, his Wine. 
Such petty wrongs mantully ſcorn and {l1ghr, 

And cwilly cen bid good Day good Night. 

Day now the operation Of Wine feels, 


Which makes 1h' Night light heads, in day Iight heels, 


Days not at all roo blame ; for ſhow'd he {tay 
"Thad prov'd, to him an Execution-day. 

The Day 1s broke, 'tis time for yours ric ; 
Sec how you like Days Evening Excrciſe ; 


Ter 
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Yet 'tis the courſe of Nature's Sovereign ſway, 

That glooming Ngiht ſhowd yield tapproaching Day: | 
'Tis a mere contradiction ev ry way, 

That you ſhou'd be thus Night-mar'd by the Day ; 
Therefore conclude with me your dayly Friend, 

All's but an idle Dream, and ther's an End. 
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A Tranſlation from the Latine Copy. 


Ho, now ſball zrighty Charles's Head deny, 
The glorious Enſigns of the Yory 

O're that tumnltuors throng that wou'd dildain 

The peaceful temper of his golden Reign: ; 

I mean the blind Crerxeva's blinder Sor, 

Spawr'd from Her Errours and confuſtor - 

A SzaKe thar long the liſt ning Crowd trapan'd, 

With hifling vargiſh't Peſ#lexce through the Land ; 

Till Hercules with King]y tury led, 

Criſit out the baletul poyſor through its head - 

For when the wzutinous Aſſembly ſaw 

The conſequence of long abuſed awe, 

Offended at the ferrour of the Ray, 

Sedition like an Owl forſook the Day. 

But now my Muſe ſucceſively repeat 
What conſecrated projets, what deceit _ 
Is us'd 1th' Mecting-honſfe to guild the Cheat / 

I th' boſom of Argnſta (for what Weed | 4 

From great Argnſta's fatneſs is not bred? ) 

Stands a Religiovs Pile ( good Church forbear 

Thy cenſure, and th* abus'd expreſſion fpare ; ) 

There a 2uack-Levite in a Jump appears 

With air preciicly dockt above his Ears, 

And from his wheeſing hollow Chet lets fly, 

Revealed Noxſence for deep myſtery. 

_ Round him, One, Myriads of Citts may tell, 

That with Enthuſraſtick Vapours ſwell. 

Ev'n from the Wealthy Trading Magiſtrate, 

Whoſe Vererable pannch ſails flow for ſtate, 

To that vile Tool, that pen't up in his Mew, 

Repairs old Shoes, and fortifies the New. 

Full of falſe Light the Aged Belldaz: throngs, 

That ſcarce cou'd drag her wither'd Limbs along ; 

And tho' ſhe hears not, ſhe ſupinely Nods, 

And gapes and belcheth with the heavenly load ; 
Whilſt a new fire the ſimpring Siſters feel, 
Which make their quiuering Eye-balls kindly rec], 
As toſt betwixt their Leachery and Zeal. 

Now, now the Boarerges mounts on high 

. And ſcales the 1ub with pompons gravity. 
Upon the Left his greezy Gloves he lies, 
+ Then rowls his fulſom Whites up to the Skies ; 5 
7 CaO DE 0 >a | | And 


And yawns and ſpits and both his paws extends. 
Till clammy drops rope from his Fingers ends : 
Then opens in a drowzie mutt'ring pray'r, 
As it the Pow'rs beſt lik't a Whiſperer. 
Sometimes he howls in forill diſſembling tones, 
Then growls with grumbling throws of inward eroans 
Juſt now he fr:sks in ſome Carecring ſtrain, 
And now he ſ7ks into his halt again. 
So mixt and various his Accents are, | | 
You'd think that all the Herd did bellow there. 
Obſerve his full-blown Cheeks, look he'll drub, 
With reſiſted Fiſt the paſſrve Tub. 
A Zealous fury fires him to aſlayle, 
The Scarlet Whore with Blxnderbuſs and Flayle. 
Againft the Church, the Altar, Quire, and Prayr, ) 
He plays the mighty gitted Thunderer, C 
And calls the Cope and Sirplice Popiſh Ware. \ 
Nor has He either modeſty.or ſhame 
To ſpare the Gracious Monarch's ſacred name, 
As it he truckVd to the Papal Chair, 
And all his CormceZors conſenting were : 
With ſuch refle&ions and a folemn din, 
He ſcrubs the tick/d Audience till they grim. 
But heark ! ---- who 'r they without that force the door 
With ſuch 1mportunate officious Pow'r ? 
Th Informer comes they cry, th' Informer comes, 
'Tis Captain Hzltor and his Myrmidons ! 
Why 4zarnas hang you ſo your Fars, 
You || never leave your Flock when the Wolf appears ? 
Pray pardon mehe anſwer'd, I can do 
As much to Sham the Statwte Sir as you, | c 
With that the Trap-door fell, the Elder div'd from view. 
The Wretches ſcuttle to eſcape in vain, 
For ſome are notify'd and ſome are ta'ne. 
And in great conſternation of the mind, 
' Thoſe pay their mlF, and Theſe are cloſe confirrd. 
Thus when they'd taſted well the After-game, 
Their fierce Fanatick fury grew more tame. 
Nor can Sedition neatly varniſh't o're 
With fair profeflions, trouble England mare, c 
Their force will ne're prevail as once before. 
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APORHWLE 


Her Royal Highneſs, 


UPON THE 
zirth of her Daughter. 


MADAM! 


, 2 Y all our Thunder-thumping Lies, by 7ove, 
& © By all the Gods, that Rule the Sphears above ; 
> We atcall Loſt; kind Heaven have Mercy on us , 
Your Lying down has quite and clean undone us. 
Who eer did think the Angry Planets wou'd 
Turn Bonny Plue-Cap to a Sken Hoood ? 
Alas! alas! to whar an Ebb weere brought 2 
Are all our Vows and Prayers come to nought ? 
How baſely falle is Thompſons Prophecy ? | 
Now be believes his Father Deel can Lie. 
While all the Grinning Whiggs do burſt with Laughter 
To fee the Monarch Sor thould prove a Daughter. © 
We had deligwd in Racy Goſſips Bowls 
And Chriſtning Caudles to refreſh our Souls , 


When the Majeſtick Boy ſhould once appear ? 


We'd Swim in Wine, and would Carouze in Beer , 
And Feaſt our Bellys with the Richeſt Chear. 
Proving a Girl, alas 1t proves our Woe! _ 
Our Feaſt js ſpoiÞd, and all our Cakes are Dough, 
We did deſign to Revel inthe Street, | 

And higheſt Skies with Fire-works to Greet ; 

With Shouts your Labouring Selt to Entertain , 
As Neighbour Heathens do the Moon in Pain ; 
Each Loyal Tory with his Gloating Mate 

The Lads Nativity would Celebrate. 

Tantivy Boys to Dance, their Clerks to Sing , 

Had all deſign'd within a Holy Ring, = 

A | And 


And w my Females were to be Spectaiots, 

Tewzer hail made a Crown of Obſeroatars 

For the bri: Boyto wear, but nove-the Elt 
M#- Pray: ly cake it -UP'20 nd wear himicit. 
Nay other day, when Lords and Faylors mer, 
* 14! T.oval Prentices 11 Rank were ſc, 

To > ?ns-en-kelder they did quaff each Glaſ b 
Aut v. 20 etc did Reluls. was Dub'd an Ak. 
Gr: ; would find Coralls to rub his Gums, 

| Ad { Prentices *Fould fand him Sugar Piums, 

And this they did Confirm with Loyal Oaths, 
Bur 1; up ſtich he did Hope to make him Cloarhs. 

Bur we're deceiv'd ; for Madam in your Arms 

is held a Girl, that is all over Charms. 

A Girl, chough fair, yet is tne bane of Bliſs, 

3 18 Gloomy Woman Da: keas Paradice ; 

omen, thougi fair, yet ugly are their Wills, 

Born to ts Mitchief, and Triumph in ills. 

Madam, how many longing Hearts did Grown 

Wirth ITedious Sighs to ſee your wilht-for Son ? 

Buciftitbea M iid, wele Chear our Hearts, 

And once again Rely upon our Arts : 

nature {hallnever our Fledg'd Hopes deſtroy ; ; 

Hle {wear if it be a Maid, well m. a Loy. 

Bur 'twas a Boy, the Fault is only this, 

The M:dwite Circumcis?d the Babe amils. 

\nd it itbecucoft, we wow Complain 

ine Culd young and it may grow again. 

Bacitic be a Maid, whatneed we Care; : 

We mare no ule of the Porphyry Chair. 

Thenrouze up all you T'oies of our Hz 1 

\ Fortune on 05 can never chule bus Smale ; 

We have the beſt of ail her Plcatant Gifrs 

Fer Lucky hand doth Help us at deat Lilts ; 

Ana untimely Death by Chance dltroy 
The nappy Intanr, either Maid or Boy ; 

Yer wilt we ] Rewl at a well ſer Board, 

And drink a Loyal Healch, to Royal Charles the Third. 
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The Proteſtant CUCKOLD 


A New BALLAD. 


D. M.”. Becauſe he a Lye once from * ' »ookhorn d1d print : 


Cure. 


p.. 


rs. wrongs 
Being a full and perfect Relation h 


ow ÞB. H. the Proteftant-News- 


forger, caught his beloved Wife Rath in ill Circumſtances, 


To the Tune of Packmgtons Pound , Or, 
Deprendi miſerum 


'K (and with Shams, | 
Hough the Town does abound fo with Plots | 
Yet I a true Story to you will relate; 
The Godly can (port too, and play you like Lambs, 
Which does appear true by poor Benjamir's Fate. 
There's a Judgment int, 
Which I can't chufe but hint, 


Oh ze Tories look big, and rejoyce at this News, 
For Benjamin's Wife is made free of the Stews. 
2, 
Your Wite full of cares, and of fears, my dear Lex, 
Durſt not lie alone in this Dangerous Age 3 
And finding beſides you'd no Ink in your Pen, 
With a Scriverer {he thought it high time to en- 
Then take't not in ſcorn, ( gage: 
Though you are well born, 
That your Spouſe has furniſh't you with an T-k-hory. | 
Oh ye Tones look big, &c. | 


2 | 
Theſe Fines, as I take them, are things Arbitrary, 
That a Subject ean't he with his Wite ev'ry Night; 
Young S$tat;oners beware, who hereafter ſhall marry, 
That your Brides you careſs and pleaſe with 3]! 
Or to ſome young Lover, (your might: 
Their wants they'l diſcover, 
For long they'l not lie in Sheets without a Cover. 
Oh ye Tories look big, &c. 


4. 
But now to the Matter of Fac we do come, 
How Benjamin leave of the Marſhal did get, 
That he with his Deareſt might then lie at home, 
But th' Apprentice (alas) had no notice of it : 
For no looner were Pez 
And his Wite laid in Den, 
But the Youngſter began to Hh;5tle, and Heme, 
Ch ze Tories look big, &c. 


$. 

Madam hearing it, to the Window did creep, 

To tell Timothy his place was ſupply'd ; 
And fancying her Cuckold was laid faſt afleep, | 
She told T7» next Night he ſhould not be deny 'd : 
But 1t was a miſtake, 
For Pex was awake, 
And lily reſolv'd the Appointment to break: 6 
.0h ze Tories look big, 8&c- | 


| 
| 
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Timothy Daſh the Scriveners Apprentice; 
eſt. - Hor: 


6. 
As ſoon as {he'd tung her Abz 2 Feneftra, 
She lottly again to her warm Bed did make, (raw, 
Where Per much enrag'd could almoſt eat his Fleſh 
But yet the cloſe Cuckold no notice would take * 
Yet ſtill as he lay, 
He Jong'd much for day, (may: 
So his Wife d1d for next Night, as gueſs well you 
Oh ze Tories look big, and rejoyce at this News, 
For Benjamin's Wife is made free of the Stews. 


7. 
Up roſe Zen when 'twas day, and the Sun did ap- 
But He, poor Cuckold, was under a Cloud; (pear, 
Ruth kifling him,cry'd, [lt thou leave me, my Dear? 
Then hke a true Jilt fell a weeping aloud : 
But ſhe never dreamt 
That Perjamin meant 
Her meeting the \cr;vexcr ſo.to prevent. 
Oh ye Tories look big, &c. 
8 


Juſt ar the time when begins Treaſon-Fair, 
And Fanatical Rebels croud 77;cks Coffee- houſe, 
Then 7imothy did to Mis F/—— repair, | 
And thought iimſcit {afe as ere jn Cheeſe was 
For the Zcalovs Jade, ( Mou{< 6 
fena True Cuckold made, 
And now he's no longer one in Maſquerade: 
Oh ye Yories !0c% big, &c. 
'®, 


But the Joys of this World are all tranſitory, 
And alas the Tragedy now does begin 
For Fer at the door doth cry out, Where are ye 
Being ſomewhat impatient till he was let in: 
Then with a huge Club, 
He poor Daſh did Drub, 
Who ſtruggled in vain that off he might Rub. 
Ob ye Tories look big, &Cc. | 
10. ; | 
The Neighbours that heard the Youth murther cry; 
To keep the Kings Peace, the door open did force; 
Endeavouring the good man for to pacife, 
Telling him, he had taken her tor better for 
Put think it who cou'd, (worſe * 
That Horn Þ!m he won'd, 
Who (o kindly o'th' Pillory with her Husband ſtood 
Oh ze Tories [09h big, Ke. 


) LONDON: Printed for Francis Smith, 159 t- 


UPON THE 


MARRIAGE 


Wy 


Prince George of Denmark 
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Knig oht of the Garter. 


A Hddarick POEM. 
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Lmighry Love! who can thy Ways define ? 

Thou ſmall Intr caguing God, thourt all Deſign; 

Thy Quiver and thy Darts are farther known 
* Thanthegay wandring Bow w® in the Clouds1sſhewn; 
_ Thou keepſt'the Gods themſclves in awe 

By thy Univerſal Law. 

7ove, though anudit his ſtores of Rain and Hail. 

Againſt thy Secret Flames can nought prevail ; 

Thou breakeft through his Guards, and with thy Dart 


Dolt pierce the' groaning & Monarch to the Heart. 
A Neptune, 


OD 


Sr 


Neptune, though all around with Waves oppreſt, 
Yet by the Occan finds his Love increaſt, 

Like Water which on Fire's caſt. 

Nay, thou beyond the Tropicks canit approach, 
Where So/ in all his Journcy dare not touch, 
Let it be Torrid, or the Frigid Zone, 

There an Empire thou doſt own, 

Wh.ch woud both Temperate be, 
£. Were .it not, bold God, for Thee. 
Denmark , which lies remoter trom the Sun, 
Witch as brisk Flames, we find, as Britain burn : 
Thou firlt didft fire the Prince's Heart, 
Then to Her Breaſt the Meſflage itreighr impart; 
He own d thy Power, and never iſtay'd, 

But thy Godlſhip ſoon obey d : | 
Led by thy Light through rowhng Seas he moy'd 

To meet his Royal Love. 

He tcar'd no Rocks that lay between, 

. © © So that within her Breaſt none coud be ſeen. 
He fcar'd not what from Seas and Winds cou'd come, 
So that her Breath did not pronounce his fatal Doom. 
Thus Yefta's Flame it {elf did once maintain 
Through the black Deep, till it the Port did gain, 

_ Till it at Rome had reach d the Sacred Fane. 
 Nordid he long expect his Doom, 
He did bur Come, and See, and Overcome. 
By Parlec and Capitulation 
In ten days ſpace her Virgin Fort he wone. 
An cafier Conqueſt 7ove cou'd never boaſt, 
No Miltreſs cver ſtood him in lels coſt, 
., When Cloiſter'd Danae he woud gain, 

To bribe her Keepers he was fain ; 
With.Gold his Godſhip then was forc'd to buy 
New Morſels and Supplics for his Almighty Luxury. 

+ <Tþ 
Pardon, Bleſt Pair, theſe rude unpoliſht Lines, 
With which a Loyal Muſe wou'd now approach your Shrines; 


Like ſome young Virgin, who when halt undreſt, 
(Around her looſely caſt her Veſt) 


. - 


Into 


[3 ] 

Into the Croud with eager ſteps does goe 
To gaze and wonder at the pompous Show. 
Wellcome, Great Prince, to our Once happy Shore 
(For this one time, dear Land, thy pardon I implore) 
For many years the Pride of all the Floud, 
The Envy of the Weſtern World it ſtood ; 
In this our Ile, as once of Rhodes was ſaid, 
The Sun was never thought to hide his Head : 
Antiquity with all us ſcarching eyes, 

Cou'd never fancy or deviſe, 
That once in Agypt, or in Alb:on Clouds cou'd ric. 
Let Fortunate or Happy now no longer be its name, 

But {tyle 1t henceforth Ezrope's ſhame : 
As in Greek Story, we of Countreys reade, 
That for their Sins have often chang'd their Brecd ; 
Ot Men or Manners, ſo, no more appears, 
But all arc here transform d to Lions, Dogs and Bears. 


IIL 


But the Miſtaken World may fancy yet 

That Happineſs here keeps her peacefull Scat, 

Who ſce our thronged Streets ſtill ebb and flow 

With Waves of people crowding to and fro ; 

Who with ſuch arttull beauty and ſurpriſe 

See all our Palaces and Temples riſe, 

Who ſee our Navics daily plow the Main, 

With a full Harveſt bleſt of dear-bought gain ; 

Some fraighted with the Golden Spoils o'th Weſt, 

Some with the ſhining Entrails of the Eaſt : 

So a poor Swain viewing a Tyrants ſtate, 

With ſecret envy docs applaud his fate, 

But yet neer learns to prize his own dear peacefull Reſt, 

Nor ſcesthoſe inward flames that wrack the gaudy Pageant's Brealt. 
Thus A277a to the diſtant Sailers fight 

Shews with a Top that's verdant, flouriſhing and bright, 

Bur yet within its burning Womb contains 

Nothing but Brimſtone, Lime, and ſcorching ſulphurous Veins. 


IV. Yet 


[4] 
IV. 


Yet from thefe Miſts, Great Sir, that darken all the Air 
A ſudden Joy does dart, and ſcatter our deſpair, 


When thus by you a way we open'd find 


How the Fares may fill be kind, 
How by your Royal Progeny 
We and our Sons may cver happy be. 
So have I ſeen a kind auſpicious Star 
Shine forth, and guide the wandring Traveller, 
While all <l{c food with thickeſt Night beſer, 
This ſparkled like a Diamond ſer in Jer. 
So from rwo warring Clouds black teeming Womb 
Oft have I ſen the trisking Lighcning come, 
And trembling run ocr all the Azure way, - 
And with its Light create a ſhort-hv'd Day. 
Thunruly Many now ſhall ceaſe to rage, 
: Or ever more diſturb the Age. 
No more ſhall Schiſm, and bold 4narchy 
Among our Engliſh Manufacturcs numbred be ; 
' Pale Fadion now ſhall hang 1ts drooping head, 
It ſhall be through the World expreſt 
Thar Oracles are once more ceasd, 
That the 01d Cauſe, the mighty Par is dead. 
Theſe curſt heart-burnings and ill-boding Flames 
Shall hence be exorcisd by your Illuſtrious Name, 
As Culinary Fire,  - 
In the Sun's beams docs loſe its force, and ſtreight cxpire. 
The giddy Rabble, and;the Beaſts of Prey, 
Shall by your Nuprial Fires be ſcar'd aw ay, 
As men in Africa do Bonfires, Tear, 
To keep 'em from the Lion and the Savage Bear. 
Then let our Brittiſh Annals talk no more 
Of one St. George, his Deeds, and wondrous Powcr, 
This is the. Man ; hum the G GreatO.R D E R ſhall 
In furure times their Saint and Patron call, _ 


Andwhar betore was. Tegend, Fable; Lic, 
Shall paſs for current an Authenrick Hiſtory. 
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Sepe tener noftris ab ovilibus imbuet agnus., Virg. 
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OETS in Vice challenge an equal ſhare, 
| With thoſe they from the Stage ſo pertly year 3 
They'll Whore, Drink, Lie, Quarrel perhaps & Swear : 
| Sad truths we own, unhappy: Men, who muſt, 

If to our Laws and Calling we'd be juſt ; 
Like the bold Man, who went himſelf and. ſaw 


A Battle's bloody Scene, to Itarn to draw : | 
A | For 


\ 


[2 ] 
For nothing takes, as Canting Twbſters Teach, 
More than when Men their own Experience Preach. 
Wou'd POETS Edifie by what they Write ; 
They muſt Intrigue by Day, and Drink by Night, 
Wou'd they firike home, and have their Satyr bite. 
Yet in this Roll of pare convenient Crimes, 
Which learn us how with Art to laſh the Times. 
(Record the Fact ro our Immortal Fame; ) 
Rebellion ne'er did ſtain the Muſes Name : 
Charafer-Settle, if you pleaſe to bate, 
Who, Tudas-like, Repented when too late. 
 Beaumo: and Fletcher ( that exalted pair ) 
Once with their Muſe went down to take th» Air; 
| Beneath a Hedge, cloſe by the Road, they lay, 
Moulduig the Figure of an unborn Play. 
At w inding up of the well-labour'd Scene, 
It was Reſolyd, the King muſt die 5 but thenz 
About the Hd, and Where, Debates aroſe : 
One was for Stabbing, t'other Poiſon chole. 
A Country Fellow over-hearing this 
( As every Subje& bound in duty 8} ..*; 
Had 'em {lecur'd, and up to Town he Spurr 'd, 
and {wore the ſame before the Council-Board. 
Daggers and Poiſon, Plots againſt the King, | 
O're all the Kingdom, 'Town, and Court does ring. 
Welt up the bold intraghers both are brought; 
Bold, becauſc gnulty ne'er in' Dream or Thought. 
Our Country Wagg, from Arguments of Senſe, 
His dreadful Afﬀidavit does commence : 
He pleads his Eyes and*Fars, and' thence does urge ? 


They trom each Tittle ſtrive themſelves to purge. } 
In 


[3] 


In > the thing was ſcan'd, and furniſh' d ſport : 

For the whole Kingdom, Country, Town and Court. 

Upon the Stage fitly theſe things appear; _ - 

Killing no Murder, 1s lafe DodQrine there : 

Wou'd our State-Poets us'd but half the care. 

The Monarch, who but now for pity calls, : 

Is Stabb'd or ſo; ſtay till the Curtain Falls, 

Behind the Scenes we ſtrait reverſe his doom 3 

You'll ſee him fooling in the Tyring-Room. 

Theſe are the harmleſs ways that Poets take, 

We but preſent thoſe Tales that others make: 

Our Faith and Duty's pure without allay ; . 

As our Apollo, we our Kings obey F-rrees 55 $ 

To both Implicit Homage always pay. | 

When the God moves, we ſeldom reaſoning Nand, 

But fearleſs march where'er he does command. 

And thus we treat all Mortal Majelty, - 

And never put the ſaucy Queſtion, Why £ 

The Muſe to ſuffer with the Crown; content, 

We know, went into wilful Baniſhment. 

Cowley, that living and embodied Muſe, 

'Fore proſperous Vice, unbappy Vertue choſe, 

In Foreign Air he ſigh'd, and did complain, 

And follow'd ſtill the Royal Exil'd Train, 

Where beauteous Serne divides its noble way 3 

"Twas there the Melancholy Cowley lay : 

Upon thoſe banks the inſpired Mortal ſlept, 

And when he thought of Sior's woes, he wept. 

His Harp negleQed on a Willow hung, 

And neer, till CHA R LES. in, Triumph i came, \ was ſtrung. 
Nay, 


[4 

Nay, till bleſt Years brought Caſar home again, 
Dryden to purpoſe never drew his Pent 
He, happy Favourite of the Tuneful Nine; 
Came with an early offering to your ſhrine, 
Embalm'd in deathleſs Verſe the Monarch's Name ;. 
Verſe, which ſhall keep it freſh, in Youthful prime, 
When R#ſtat's ſacred pitt muſt yield to time. 
Thus we, the humbler Fry, our mite have brought, 
By him at once dury and numbers taught. | 
Our Lives----- What's that ? and our Eſtates are lc : 
When Water-Men and Poets eer addreſs, 
Not the leaſt word of Fortunes they exprels. 

Thus much, dread Sir, accept. 
Poets are Seers; in Fates Dark Journal skill iq; 
We find each Page with glorious Actions fill 6 
Till unfledg'd . Years bring on the happy Date, 
Our Pens on your Victorious Sword ſhall wait. 


LON D ON, Printed for Luke Meredith, at the K; ing's Head 
at the Weſt _ of St. PauFs Churth-Yard, 1686. 
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, Pindarick O ÞD F 


DEATH 


Of His Late Sacred Majeſty 
King CHARLESIL 


BLESSED MEMORY. 


Stat ſua cuiq; dies breve & irreparabile tempus, 
Omnibus eſt vite ; ſed famam extendere fats, 
Hoc virtutis opus Virg. 


Truck with the horror of the Diſmal News. 
' And ſunk with the dead weight of Grief, 
Beneath a Doting Willows Shade, 
A while the Melancholy Muſe 
(pairing of Relief, 
Was gaſping laid. : 
Igana Mourns behind a Gloomy Cloud, 
Apollo with a faint and glimm'ring Ray, 
Guides the unwilling progreſs of the day, 
And IVinds do ſeem to figh aloud. 


The 


The Mourning Groves their Ruffer Garments wear , 
And Nature has forgot the Scafons of the Year; 
The Trees ſcem to refuſe to grow 
. I E hs on, i 2 
Naked and Shievering an the Plain, 
& # 6 . ; . : . 1 
The Roots the Vital Sap retain . 
1o ipend in Melting Tears below. 
Atlas beneath ns Leaden Weight docs groan 
His Hamlſtrings yield, his Sinews crack , 
4 1 ; 2 ; 
The ſtupid, Lump lics heavy on his Back, 
the Worlds Enhy'ning Spirit, Cajer, gone, 


IL 


We thought when Walcot, Rouſe and Horne , 
And orhess of that bloody Crew, 
Received the Juilice to theix Treafons duc, 
Our Fears would cnd;; all dangers gone, _-;; 
Whulſt no appearance of Rebcllion : X- 5 
But when we:choughpall danger paſt, Es, 
When Plots againſt our King began to ceaſe, © . 
Lo! A new Traytor to di , Qur. Peace, 
The Traitor Death Rebels ar laſt, 
The Traitor Death, that grinning Slave , 
TharServile Wretch, fo long had been. 
A Subject of our. Soveraign, 
ilad ſent a Thouſand Rebels to their Graves, 
_ Yerdurſt norſtrike when he ſaid, Let him Live, 
. The Power of Life and Death was his Prerogative : - 
Therefore Death durſt notthe Dread Monatch ſeize, _ -* 
Bur Rebel-like on unfore-ſeen Surprize. aft 


| III. 


Once heretofore we thought our Monarch dead, 

Dead untous , civilly Buried, 

Encompaſs'd round with Rotteneſs, when he 

Lay Cofhn'd up within the Royal Tree: 

"Twas then the wounded Nation bled, 

Then 'twas her Crimſon Tears were ſhed ; 

Twasthen were heard Three Kingdoms Tragick Groans , 
Lab'ring with ſtrong Conyulſions : 
Bur Heav'ns Erernally be.prais'd , 
Our Soy'ratgn from the Dead was rais'd, Return'd 
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Return'd again , with Bleſſings Crown, 
And ſpreading Univerſal Joys around ; 


Like Sol from Nightsdark Priſons ſprung, 
He clear'd our Sky, diſperſt our Fogs, and with freſh Luftre thon 


Burah! TIrremble to relate , 
The irre{iſtable decrees of Fate, 
The awful Prince is dead, and tis 1n vain 
To hopche'll be reftor'd agan ; 
No, he has letchis Houſe of Glay , 
In ths ſwitt Wings of Angels born away, 
To the bright regjons of Erernal Day. 
And *twas but fir a Soul divinely great, 
Should quit this Perithable wo ora GCcoleſtial Seat. 
Then lets no longer 1dly moan 
Ar his ſublime Tranflation, 
Only his Drofly parts of Clay , 
Crumble to duſt, andfade- away. 
[It any Droſs were poſſible to be 
In one ſo.exquiſitely fine as he!) 
He's Crown'd above with an inimortal bliſs, 
Smiles ac the lictle Honours: of an' Earthly King, 
lcavens bleſſed Quire , their ſacred Anthems ſing, 
To welcome, and congratulate the Royal' Gueſt. 
VI: 
Nor is he Immortalonly there; 
He lives roo with New Glories: here, 
Lives in his Fame, within Life's narrow ſpan , 
Has gain'd a Name of infinite duration. 
While we, the buſte Mobile, 
. And all our mean poſterity, 
Muſt yield ro Death , and not a Name ſhall be 
Left, to preſerve our Memory ; 
Wheov Tombs chemfelves ſhall antiquated be, . 
Themſelves want Monuments , to preferye 
Their Memories from the Grave: 
His great Heroick Actions ſhall beknown, 
To after Ages, handed down, 
By an infallible Tradition : | 
Ages to come ſhall talk of Wonders paſt , 


And Fame ſhall eccho Charles His worth, whule time it ſelf ſhall laſt. 
To 


: 
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To His Moſt Excellent Majeſty 


Wii all your Subjects their Allegiance pay , 
: And at your Feet their grateful Offerings lay ; 
Po, Dread Soveralgn, an Officious Swain, 
©» th al Bleſſings ro your Peacetul Reign ; 
{the Bards, my Maſters, I remain 
Tc pry my Vows,the meaneſt of the Train. 
Hail. Fnglands Glory ! Heavens pecuhar Care! 
Wioſc chief Life-Guard the bleſſed Angels are , 
Breath of our Noſtrils, Hatl |—— © 
Heav'n kept you from che tempeſts of the Seas , 
And tromth'excluding Votes, more turbulentrhen theſe. 
Awale hke ſtupid Brutes, wee've ſenſeleſs lain, 
You'r the reſtorer of our Wits again. 
Vice ſhall abſcond, while you the Scepter ſway, 
And Frauds diſcountenanc'd ſhall ſncak away: 
Vertue exalted on her wh, py yin ; 
\\ 1thout Eclipſe in ſplendor ſhall appear. 
Juſtice within her bounds, like Thames ſhall tow , / 
With equal currrent ; nor ſupinely flow, 
Nor yct too ſwift ; nor ſhall fterce Tempeſts blow, 
To wrinkle, or moleſt her even brow : 
Bur if our Ezgliſh Giants ſhall rebel , 
C ſar like Fove, can frown and thunder them ro Hell. 
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ON THE 


CORONATION 


TO, tis in vain. What Limits can controul 
The 'Rovings of my aCtive Soul ? 
That Soul that ſcornsrto be to Place confin'd, 
But leaves its dull Companion Earth behind : . 
W hilt Fancy with unbounded flight, 
Enjoys that Object of Delight, 
Which envious diſtance would conceal from Sight : 
And coth by thought ſupply 
The weaker Proſpect of the Eye, 
Giving Poets to partake 
(Like thoſe Dertres they make) 
Of 1 nfinite Ubiquity. 


Thus arkioles I re the Barge, 

Pleas'd with the Sacred weight of its Majeſtick 
Argos a leſs Glorious Freight, (charge : 
From impov rith'd Colchos brought 

The Cretan Sea now vanquiſh'd, muſt confeſs 

Its Burthen meaner, and its Tryumph leſs : 

Since richer Thames doth Fames and Mary bear, 

H E great as Fove, SH E as Enropa Fair. 

They come! Joy doubles Strength to ev'ry Oar. 
Ecchoes fill the wondring Shore, 
| he Waves with an unuſual Pride, 

Pay Homage to the Lord 

Of our aſſerted Main, . 

And calmly as they Glide, 
Auſpiciouſly afford MM. 
An Omen of His Reign. See 


| (2) 
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See, Glorious as the Eaſtern Sun, 

Our Monarchtrom the Waters riſe, 

Whilſt Zealous Crowds, like Perf Gans run 
To own the Bleſſing by their Sacrifice. 

+ __ Hecomes, Religious Shouts procla:m Him near, 
James. and HosanNa bleſs the tar ; 
Delighted Heav'n confirms the Joys, 


And 1 in elad ſounds reflects the Image of the Voice. 
Il 'V. 


Trewimphan: (A#$S4R 1n leſs Tryumph rode, 
Though from a V/iFor to be made a God, 
When Captive Monarchs trembled by His ſide, 
And by their ſhime increas'd His Pride ; 
No private Sorrows hereallay 
Ae common tranſports of the day, 
_ Bur mn each exalted Breaſt 
- (OE Happineſs and James poſleſt) 
ts Kvidently ſhown, 
His People s Blefſing's greater than His Own, 
And he that gives the T; Aon T rynmpbs leaſt, 


4 With weaker Shou did 'ſracl Ring 
_Lefs eſteem dthe Reavenly. Choice. . 
Lc {5 approvd the, Prophers Voice 

| bar rown'd their wiſhes in a King, 
Fer wandaring Aſſes 01d beſtow 
On Sa#ulthart T itle to a 1 hrone, 
UW hich Frovidence to Jamts doth owe 
For iis Fore-tathcrs Virtues, and H1, owr. 
YL 
| Next, Fancy, to the 4/tar brine, 
Second to him we there Adore; the Xing 
By the Anointing Prelate mer, 
And ! Riſing, where the mighty Brother Set. 
Bat (O"N,) torbid the Cmen Heavn, 
And G uard the Bleſſing you have givn, 
Late He Fofſeſt, long may he fl the Throne, 
And for the Nations Bliſs, s, defer his own. 
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PANEGYRICK 


TO THE 


Reat Sir, may al the World g give you Content, 

And eſpecially your Parliament ; 

You LI account in ſtate of Marriage are, 

The Wite's happy when you your {elf ſo rare. 
All things, ſays the Philoſopher, moſt happy hey: 
According to rhe riſe. of each degree : 

Thar being done, things then. will run moſt even ; 
And oreat men below: live as 'twere in Heaven : 
Kings are like Gods, - and therefore what. they do ſay. 
Is like the Oracle, to make us brisk and gay. 

And who won't by {o good a King be led, 
Wants Faith, and has Wind- mills in his Head. 

"Tis Read, we muſt nor boaſt of to Morrow, 

For it we do, 'tis the way to Sorrow : | 
Let Time bring with ir, and from her Womb 
Let her yield Health's Dartghter, * or Sickneſs Son'; 
Since he has told us as to the Succeſſion, 

He won't make void by any great Conceſſion 


For: 
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or Fathers, Mothers, and great Brothers dear, 
Tegerdemain Nature, and they vanquiſh fear : 
"F'is cach"ones Caſe, we prefer a Brother 

Betore Strangers, or yet any other. 

And ſhall we defire the fame thing from him, 
Our Good, our Merciful, and our Gracious King ? 
Nothing ſo bad that poſſibly can again 

Touch the Anointed, and his Golden Train : 
None would, or has a Power or Heart to do, 

But che Damned Jeſtite, ayd his Bloody Crew. 
Religton txue7 commands Obedience {till 

To Kings, whether they are good, or whether ill, 
Since 'tis its Precepts,, nat to let. fly 
Againſt Bleſt Chriſtian Monarchy. 

For it that we do, in our own Nets we 
Shall be raken into Captivity, Zh 

And _— to the ithal gfice of thoſe, ;.. 

Where JoysMye off, _— {orrow rows. 

Let Prayers to Heaven itherefore conſtant-be- - 
For Kings, and all that are in Authority, 

For Parliaments, and alſo for Religion, 

Making Chaſte :and Loving like [Turtle and Pidgeon, 
That Quiet, Honeſt; and eke Godly lives 

We may in Pleaſure live with our kind Wives. 

And having -by our duty done all we can, 

On we ſhall mount! ro: the Heavenly Canaan, 

Where we ſhall be Rewarded as the bleſt; | 
And for everfthall: take our joytul: reſt, ind 
As Chriſtians, 'Loyalifts, and that far and near, 

[n the Ravitht Air above, beyond the Hemiſphere. 
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, 
Polititians Downfall ; 


C.-K 
POTAPSKIs ARRIVAL 
AF THE 


NETHERLAND 


5: 
4 
And the Congratulation of the | 


Pzoteſtant Joyner 


At their Mecting. 


——_— 


-Flettere fi nequeo ſuperos Acheronta. movebo. Virg. 


Ap_—_— 


S Taps; Dead ? Why then the Stateſ-man ly'd, * 

Who wou'd Immortal be and Deity?d. 

Strange Pridc ! th' exalted-Lucifer is hurl'd 

By ſtrong impulſe of Fate from th? Belgic World. 
The Burgomaſter's baffÞd ins intent, 


| Defeends from Watry tr a Fiery Element. 


Bur ſtay ! could his vaſt Soul retire from hence ? 
And quit the ru.ns of decayed ſence, 

Without ſome prodigy in Nature ſhown ? 

No ſwinging '1 hunderbolt from Heaven thrown 2 
No diſmal Harbingers of Fate come down ? 


- Sure Nature ſlept, when Fate did ſtrike the blow ; 


No Earthquakes ; no Convultion-Fits below ? 
No Star or Fiery Comet 1n the Sky 


_ To Uſher in this Mans Mortality 2 


"Tis ſtrange, that thus in Bed he took his Nap ! 
Could all the Putrid Excrements o' th? Tap 
Support the hollow Cask no longer here ? 
Wavgr fo infirm the Lees it could not bear ? 
Bleſs me ! thus free from both th' extreams, 
From 7ower-hill Sledge and Smithfeld Flames, 
Serenely did he moulder into Duſt, | 

And Monſieur #erch he diſappointed moſt. 
His buſte, ative Soul ( that long was pent 


Within a Putrid, ill contrived Tenement ) | 
A | Is 


/ \ 
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Is quietly retird ; but clog'd with Sin, 
And Treaſon, in Elyfkum cant get in. | 
 Deny'd his reſt thus in the-Seac-of Bliſs, .. - 
He ſinks below into the damr'd Abyſs : 
There he roves now, and reſtleſs, till he find | 
Some black moutlyd Villain fſuted to his mind. 
Bleſsd be his Fate! in a Dark Priſon nigh, 
Old 7apsk; does St. Stephen there eſpy. 
What Salutations paſt the Devil can tel], 
The loud report has circulated Hell, 
Of this great Man's Arrival here to Dwell., 
And here he thews State-Gambols and his Tricks, 
( For Hell and Ffe//axud love good Politicks ) 
The I ivery Men now meet with one intent 
To Chule this Feind-like 7:p5&/ Preſident 
The Carpenter tranſported laughs to -ſee 
His Patron. brought in Hell to this degree. 
He grins with his extorted 1l-look t Face , 
And makes now Devil-like a damn d grimmace, 
1'o fee Old 7apsh; mounted in this Place, 
Brave Fortune ſure ! *anf uf it ftill run even' + 
Farewel oir Saint, ir will be Captain Srophen, * 
The new State-Puppet does now Act with care, - 
With damn'd Old wheedling Tricks grows Popular. 
He at the Helm ſits, ſays all things ſure, 
No diſmal tear of Arbitrary Power. 
PufF't and exalted thus he hates thoic near - 
Th aftections of his Maſter Luciter, 
His Soul is like as »rwas when pent in clay 
Still forming black Deſigns for Anarchy, 
To Stab Hells well compacted Monarctiy. _ 
He Swears by Szyx and A4chero to fee; * 
That Hell like 77e//2nd a republick be, 
to this the difcontented damn d agree. _ 
In orcicr tot this Peſt of every Nation, 
Docs ſneakingly produce tl” Y{{nciation. 
3he damr'd themfeives ſtart at the bold Adventure, 
Do there deny to Scal the Indenture. — 
He frets ar this, yet Swears hell uſe more Tric!s, 
Hel win *cm with his City Politicks. Eg 
Hel buz the Ignorant Rabble in'the Ear, 
And them witlys Rhetorick poſſeſs with tear : * 
Tell ?em oi Jeluits Plots and Plots forfouth, + _ _ 
All which theſe cred:!lous Hell-hounds ſnap tor trutls 
He bawls that Propcrty may be ſecurd, _ —— 
Yitnourt it all theſe Fiames can't be endur'd. | 
i her fench fays he will Vex us when confin'd; 7. 
Were doubly damned if once it be deſfign'd, | 
That we ihould loſe the Freedom of our mind.” 
The Fundamental T.2ws of Subjects gone, 
When we can't range for fatisfaction. 
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When Chaimd in Dungeons we are paſt relief, 
Reſolv'd by firatagem Vle be Hells Chief : 

The Joyner with his Two Foot Rule draws near, 
Shews his fine RKaree-ihow 2gain{t Luciter. 

To hear his Wir about him they do throng, 
And'in a t.ord's Appartment there *twas Sung, 
The Joyner Swears he came. to this intent, 

To <quare and Plain this Form of Government. 

T hey all Applzud this Man, a Man of parts, 
Well skilÞd in State, as 1n Mechanick Arts. 

Next him a Bull-tacc Lawyer here approaches, 
And with PR {.ungs the matter Broaches. 
He t ere plex ds high, makes tedious Speeches, 
Which pleasd the Toiſcreant Authors of the Breaches. 
Old Gradſbaw with's Black Catalogue there ſtood, 
Or ;:cbel Whelps bedautd with Monarchs Blood ; 
Tho :wingd wh pains, tormented with delpair, 
Yet ſmile ro {ce their Brother 7apsk: there. _ 
Theſe Qrrzd.im Judges, Lawyers, Clerks combine 
To alter Government, and the State refine, _ 

To Purge the Court irom Counccitors that are'Evil. 
They're "ceming {112d to their Old Chiet the Devil. 
T hits Zap961 well ſurrounded with his Friends 
Republick Daxmons and ſtinking, fulphurous Feinds, 
SIvly purſucs his Intcreit and Ly -cnds. - 

Ac this the Hellith Brood begin to frown, _ 
They ie ths damwd Committeere Factious grown, 
Theor Pri: ICP! 'cs and Practices they difown. 

But 7.jp5#5 cinning, {fil he laughs and leers, 

No Jilappointment 1n the matter fears, 

Inicrnal. Government 11s {quint F.yes view, 

But G2e/>:4ub its Charter will renew, 

Lett Tip +; look and tind a flaw int too. 
Suſpicious Members of the lower Houſe, 

By fiong reſolves the Statel-man indiſpoſe | 
From Leating Oifice in their Black Cabal. 


'5 
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( Green il n Ciuts.are Epidemical. ) 


Tapsk; degrade thus ! What now remains. ; 
What 15 +;c oonfa quence but Links and Chains ? 
A win 0 tou Primitone *monglt the flames? 
4 p----4 Y = PS. } | 5 5 g 
Stranze fate!- HOUs feizd and hurrrd off th tage, 


- And cav't cſcave the Dxmon's Popular Rage. 

Internal ON cers:<lo raft and tear, 

Ana drag; him inio Dungeons of deſpair, 
Mong Croaking T -2ds and Adders he's confin'd, 
Which 1s:-but fa: iverfion to his mind ; 

heir diſmal, ngy/e can't; luil the Feind afſeej, 

TheY-ate but DON Pr conforts' in'the De: cÞ. 

Now. 7aps& rac! hits Brains for a relcaie, 

And tries all methods which he thinks may Pleaſe. 
He Flatters and: Collo: EUues Ut Hopes FO. gain. þ 

Some Intervals of caſe from lingring PAI : $ 
But All his fly attczapts arc all wi Vain. 
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BatfPd by this his Kind, Perſwaſive way 

Hell vindicate himſelf by torce of Law ; 

' The Hellith Preſidents and Cuſtoins reads, 

And Bradſhaw on his ſide profoundly pleads, 

To have an abeas Corpus this they gueſs, 

Will Tapsk/'s Wicked Grievances redreſs. 

But Pox ! the Learned Sophiſters of Hell \ 
Theſe Artificial Cheats do know full well. 

The things deny*d ; caſt out, and inthe ſence 
Of Learned Men its deem'd an high offence. 
T:psKi 4 mild recanting Paper brings ; 

( He fawns till after diſobliging Kings : ) 

His flatrring ſtile they joynrly do refuſe, 

His Treafonous Crimes admit of no excuſe. 

He 1s 1mpeaclrt, to Tryal he muſt come, 

But 7apski hopes tor to divert his doom. 

It Bethe's Friends in lower Regions be, 

He doubts not bur the Law will ſet him free. 

Hel laugh ar Malice and Infernal Furies, 

It there he finds his Ignoramus Juries. 

And there's one pic to 7apski well affteted, 

But they. fail now, becauſe not well directed ; c 
The P:lk;ngtonian Sneaking Trick's detected. _ 
aſt thus; Old 7apsh”s Longne begins to. faulter ; 
And tho by Knaves he hath ſcap't the Ax and Halter, 
Yet now lies mute, dejzcte+Hand Forſaken, 

And all the Accomplices of the Treaſon taken. 

In deepeſt Dungeons are theſe Traitors pent, 

For thus conſpiring *gainſt the Government. 

A Fury Engines new and ſtrange provides, 

To clapperclaw and thwack his Leaclrrous ſides, 
They're whip't with Rods well ſoak't in Devils Piſs : 
( That's worſe then Mother Cre/wells flogging 1s. ) 
They lowdly roar, and grunt like Hogs 1n Stye, 
Have. burning Sulplyrous Flames to drink when dry. 
They feel the ſfirange variety of Evils 

What's worſe, theyre piſs: upon by Tiny Devils, 
No //abeas Corpus can theſe Imps remove _ 

| rom diſmal Bonefires or from burning Stove, 
For ever mult they be confirfd to Chains 

No intermiſſion trom their horrid pains. 

Farewel Old 7apski, curſed at thy Birth, 

Thou puvlick ſcorn of Hell, as well as Earth : 
Farewel Old Treaſon, ſ:nce the _ 1 raytor now 

| Is gone a Pilgrimage to Hell below. 


Written by a Gentleman of Quality. 
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PARADOX 


— nope er rr —_— 


AGAINST 


I BER 1 ®: 


Priſon, or the Iſle, are much the ſame; 
They onely differ in Conceit and Name. 
A As Art the firſt, Nature Immures the laſt; 
Onely th Jarger Mold her Figure's cait. 

All Iflanders are in Priſon penr, 
And none art large, not thoſe o'tY? Continent, 
Each Mariner's a Priſoner in his Boi, 
The living World was prifor'd in the Ar, 
And rhough it be abroad adayes, tle L:ghc 
Stili Jodges in the priſon of black Night, 
The Sea it {elf, is to its bounds confir'd, 
And e/£2lm in Caves ſhuts up the wir'l, 
Nothing in Nature has ſuch vaſt Extcur, 
But is impriſon'd in its Element. 
The Fiſh, in watry Durgeons are inclo<'7 ; 
Men, Beaſts, and Birds, to Earth and Air 4!{pus'd, 
If to enlarge their narrow bounds, they utrive, 
The fatal freedom rarely they ſurvive. 
And as wich them, we hope with us *rwill be, 
When from their Priſons took, Death ſers rhem free. 
Man can no more a'nztive freedom boa? ; 
That Jewel ne're was found, lince firſt ? eas 
"Twas then tranſported to the St1gian Cualt, 
Bur ſtill there's ſomething which we do clicem, 
Onely becaule *tis like the poliſhr Gemme, 
And this we Freedom call ; its credit grows 
From a falle ftamp, the guilded cuttide ſhows: 
Which avaritious Man attempts to ger, 
Cheared and ruin'd with the Counterfeir, 
Lixe Children, Soapy- bubbles they purſue, 
And the fancaſtick Viſion, take for true ; 
But whillt they think bright forms they do embrace, 
1xion-Jike, they find a cloud ith” place. 
Conſent of Crowds, exceeding credit brings, 
And ſeems to ſtamp Trurh's Image on falſe things, 
Not what's a feal good, but what does ſeem, 
Still ſhares the blind and popular eſteem. 
| Whilft Senſe and Fancy over-rule their choice, 
And Reaſon in tif'Election has no voice. 
But Souls in vain have Reaſon's Attribute, 
If to their Rule, they cannot Senſe fi; -bmie. 
Hence the Heroick mind makes no complaihr, 
But freedam does enjoy, even in reſtraint. 
When Chains and Ferters do his Body bind, 
He then appears more free, and leſs confin'd, 
Diſcord and Care, which do diſtract him here, 
In durance take their leave, and come not there, 
Falſe Friends and Flatr'rers, then, take laſt adiev, 
Who often ſwore how fairhful and how true, 
Things their diſhoneſt boſoms never knew, 


LAy_ 


loſt. a 
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Theſe, like the Swallows, in cold weather fiye; 
A Summers fortune only draws them nigh, 
Flatt”rers a fort of fatal Suckers be, 

Which draw the Sap *cill they deſtroy the Tree, 
Fair Yertue to their Opticks when they bring, 
Seems a deform'd and antiquated thing. 

Vice they commend, whilſt Vertue is deſpis'd ; 
The blackeſt by theſe Negroes molit are pris'd, 
Thefe ſlaves to Vice, do hug ſo hard and long; 
Till like the o'refond Ape, they kill their Young, 
Ambition in the Mind's a Feveriſh Thirſt, 


| Which is by drinking, dryer than at firſt ; 


"nd theſe will feed the humour till ir burſt, 

When Paraſites the Arbiters are made, 

lhey' place the Garland on a Bedlam's head, 

or, Exceſs, and Pleaſure car? the Day, 

and Luft (the worſt of Tyrants) bears the ſway, 

At whoſe black Throne they blind Allegiance pay, 

Moroſe and dull they do account the Grave ; 

And the Meet man, tit onely for a Slave : 

The Humble, of a Nature poor and baſe ; 

The Chait, ſprung from a dull infipid Race ; ; 

Ard Temperance, a Gallant's chief diſgrace. 

[n Vertues garb, the great Mans Vice they dreſs» 
Qiving it Names which ſound of Worthineſs. 

]hey call his Pride the Grandeur of his Mind, 

Ard for his Luit the Name they have deſfign'd 

is a complailent Ayr, that moke men kind, 

cofaneſs is his Wit ; and his Exceſs 

By a Gay janty Hutnour they expreſs ; 

All his Debauches too muſt be no leſs. 

Thus they lap Reine up, and guild our Crimes ; ; 

But Vice deſtroys like /»vy, where it climbs. 

In us, the dang'rous State tAmbirtious ſee 

Of Greatneſs, Avarice. and Flatterie. 
Gifts, Honours, Office, Greatnel3z, Grace of Kings, 

Raiſe the Ambitious upon Ireact'rous WIDgs 3 

'Till from the mighty heights they giddy grow, 

And fall into the Ruine Iycs below. 


— 
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It che firſt fail, which do ſupporc our ſtate, | 


The laſt our Fall ſerve to precipitate. 
This with too dear Experience we have bought, 


. 
- 


And learnt a Lefion, which too late was taught. 
, Profperity's a Drug, that muſt be ta'ne 


Corrected (Opium-like) or elic 'tis bane. 
A more Lethargick quality s in her, 

Than ever yet in Op:z2x did appear. 

Her fatal POyſon to the Mind ihe fends, 


' And uncorrect, in ſure deicructien cds, 


A WHhſd 


Whilit in the way ber guilded fares ſhe lays, 
Fate and credulons Stan fie ſoon berroys ; 

Who ſees her Rolvs and her Lillics: here, 

Pur ber concealed Snazes doth rEVET ICar. 
Proigerity's repatts puitup the Mind 

Vith untublontiatand .enwholfome wind, 

"Tis a Hitt Gorir wihicn Eprieanrcs do ute, 

and choicer Viands foucamiſhiy refuſe. 

But when 3/1!tion monlds your cary- bread, 

*Tis then the trol ot Life with whicn [he's led; 
Attiiction {ih ihe ftiver A75) bettows 

Her fruifefe: bletiings whereſu cre the flows: | 
And if when ſhe. witharaws, iirange Serpents riſe, 
Newt jmher fireame, UurTh i hb= Son} ir toes, 

+ as . 3 ALY 3 
Whick (lice the gfcat £95k {He: irities dead, 
By the ſame Infuchce They (13 wer 

If ſhe return, caund fhew Her biaden hea 

Great Nitnds (lite rhe victorious Palms) - are rront 
Under tiie V/cirhts of Fortune more to mount, 
Strongly tupprett, and hurld vpon rhe ground, 
Filld wih ſubliner rhonghts they more rebound, 
Scill careleſs whether Fortune {mile or frown, 
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Whether ſhe give, or fate away a Crown. 


Our Walks are Tvded, ard by that we know _ 
She alwaies ebbs, when ſhe doth Jeave to floiy, 
And conſtant in Inconttancy does grow. 

Make an attacque all Injuries that can, 

They fall like Waves beneath a rifing Swan, 
Freed and tfecur'd from all diſcordant Care, 
Here we our heads above the dillows bear, 
TM from cur ſhou'd-rs they tranſplanted are. 
And from their fummics, with dumb gapes proclai 
Of a Quincumvirar the rrait'rous ſhame. 


Pur during all this Storm, we ſtil] do find 


An Anchor and a Haven in our Mind, 


Not beaten now, though then expos'd to th? Wind. 


As Nightinzals, our buſoms we expoſe, 
Ard fing, environ'd with the ſharpeſt woes. 
Ievraded trum vain Honour, here we grow 


More great-and high, as Trees by lopping do. 


Honour's like froth in each Man's glats of Becr ; 
'Tas lect of uf}, thongh ropmott it appear. 
The con:moan Youchee for il aCts the's grown; 
jr ond Religion all our Mijohiets own, 

She raions in Youth with at unruly hear 
3n2 in her faller Mirror thews them Greezfr, 
{ill ag&and Vime convince them of the Chear. 
Raft heads approve vhet ſober Men deſp:1-, 
and ihe fanraltick Carb offends the Wile ; 

She rare'y new is ſeen, but in Diſguiſe. 

Truc Honourand plat Foneſty's the ſamc.; 


d 
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From variones D:ivelli:gs, comes tne. various Name : 


ES) | 
Good s good ev'ry where, ind ev'ry thing, 
and Good can of it ſelfno Evil bring, 
All Good's a raye of the firſt Light alone; 
Waen Ill approeches; only ehat's our own. 
Vertue's not. gain'd by ſpending of our days 
_4iIn pleaſure, Princes-Conrts, orffom their Raye, 
\Ar Verrue's Coaſt by Travel we arrive, 
And to by Travel Vertue's kept alive. 
Sne dwindles if ſhe want due Exerciſe ; 
Put tus d, grows brighter. and itil} mulriplies, 
. | Vertue:inereates Snow-ball-lize. rowI'd on ; 
'Alazy Vertue's next of Kin to None. | 

\ Pris ners indeed chey be, that do lay by 

Ar once their Freedom and rheir Induſtry. 
. It Men rurn Drones within thete hony'd Hyves, 
4 Tr lyes FHP Pris'ner's heart, and not his Gyves., 


| Ihe Qood grow better here, the Bad grow worſe; 
The Spur thar makes tliis gov, does jade that Horſe, 


Hence the great'it part are male-content and fad; 
Since that the Good arc fewer than the Bad. 

A Bliſs thar ſprings from penitential joy, 

Is the Minds baifome in-each iharp Annoy; 

Fools only their own Comforts do deſtroy 

to this Retirement we can freely go ; 


| _ : 
| 4 11s the grear'ft pace of Majeſty below: 


{ {Our fiirring ont imports the World to know, 
The Qoalers Centinel to guard our Doors, 
Arid Caitles are contain'd 7th? narrow Floors, 

More happy and more fate, tecur'd from Foes, 

Than thoſe whom Troops of Enemies encloſe. 

m, Being fecur'd from ſuch a mighty Hoaſt | 
. Of deadly Foes, fo tierce with wrath and might, 
Our {elves ſo feeble, and unfit to fight 

'Gainſt the black band of Vicious and Profare, 
Who Thouſands do undo in each Campain. 
{In the Aſſault, .we ſeldom brook the Field, 
| But five like Hares, or elie like Cowards yield, 
| Yet this the World eſteems an hard eſtate, 

And Us, who feel it, count unfortunate. 

{Shew then, Philoſophy ! the ſtare wherein 

' Such Safery, and ſo much Content is ſeen. 

; Whercin lets rugged or ſteep hindrance lyes, 

; T*obvitruct the Path unto Pertection's prize. 

{Thc uſctul Rod's only bound up for this, 

| to whip and laſt the Childifh on to Bliſs ; 

Who fuilenly refuſe the Rod to kiſs, 

2 And to the Blefling in the Whipping miſs, 


\ 


Some, like the Whale, only deſign'd to play 
In fruitleſs pleaſures drive the flying day ; 
As Boys with Clackecs drive the Lent away. 


For whillt {He's gay in Courts, ſhe's Honour there, | With Concemplation's nobler Exerciſe. 


2ut Honeity with us 1m Durance here. 
In ditierins States, mot things have difference : 


: PT % Rr ? $3 tre « Ina y 
What ples d this gay, thenext offends the Prince, 
- < 6 s J pi as L FJ'* ' 2 EIB ! 
The Froſterons 1oirh what the Ammicted love ; 
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and ftiflinicre 
Himiglh coatcar; if he can wiſely rate, 

And ris his ewn (though hard) a happy Stake 
In ev iv tiete ages tome Contentment dwell, _.... 
rd a Palace ina Celt.. - W 
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, Mauvre all Goals, think we ere Jong muſt dye, 
| And then enjoy an endiets Liberty ; 

| Death will redeem from long Caprivity. 

| Man's Litc's a Piece fpun of a varions Thred ; 
in tome 'tis tine, in ome a courfer Web. 


power incach Nats choice,to.raakey. | The Threds acrois, th' Occurrences of Fate, 


= Car early from the Loom by Death, or late, 

) | Tis TDrezd of Kings, Death, does not us dilmay z 
To Dvye's Ictt, taan be Tantaliz'd each day. 

j: What Man complains, with Wearinefs oppreſt, 

3 That Nigt [5 come, the only Timeto Reſt > 


_ | CB T-NETF--v; 


Much more as Pris'ners, our high bliſs we boaſt, 


Whilit here, we ftop the hours of Time, that flyes, 
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A NEW BALLAD 


UP. ON 


D*"OATE 


$4:3 0 


_ Retreat from White- Hall, 
Jnto the Lity, 


To the Tune of, 


Fle tell T hee Dick where Þ have 


been, 


. 
a Att.” 
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FU An'ſt tell me, Ceres, What curſt Fate 
Et; Hangs 0 Te he Head of Oates of late ? 

'Or what Crols Planet Reigns ? 
Thar Oates, the Nobleſt Thought at firſt, 
And Belt, ſhould now be held the Worlt, 
And Vileſt of all Grams ? 


I I. 


Oates, that ſame brave & Iwagg ring Blade, 
Which th'other Day, with lot iry Head, 
His Fellows all- o're- ODT; 
Should for a Rognih Weed be thrown 
Qur of the (onrt, and now full blown. 


Be in the Bloſlom CGrop't* 
I-11 
/ Oates, that was a thought to be 


; For the > King's s Horſe, fi Company, 
{im eyermore! } 


bw 


Should now by cv'r;; Groom be |purn 'd, 
And {or 4 voue in Gram be rmn'd 
Our oj the Stable-Door ? 


LY. 


Had theſe Oates muity b-en, or ſtale, 

Or had they any Noviome Smell, 
They had of 65lime no: Ail'd 

Bur Theſe: (as uk it felf) were Sweet, 

With Coat as Black as any Tet ; 

| Bur ſome-whac too L. ong-Tuwl 'd, 


Z V. 


| 
| 
| That Tyrant"s Jades, that Oates & F- Jay? 
| 


Diomeaes, 


Refus'd for Man's Fleſh, [ dare lay, 
Ne' {uch an Oate did taſte : 
And, 1 pity: 'twas, his Worth tO ſhow, 
| That He had not been long agoe, 
Iato their Maunger | caſt. 
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The C-; is s hard, that Oates, that fed 
« Be: TY thar liv di in Mead, 


"The "fob 
C _ Eg ves Green, or Heath wall; 
Should ! 5C, At tt Munſelf's irn d down 
Into the Conc of the Town, 
To feed the Calves of Bethel. 


V II. 


Bur chear up, Oates ; *tis no Diſgrace : 
Theſe Cialycs are of the City Race, 


(There are none {uch at White-Hall;) 


_ And freely will their Milk give down, 


(And thou cant ſtroak them well, 'ris known) 


To feed Thee in Requital. 
VIIL 


Some have the Pedigree, and Strain 
Of Oates, deriv'd on "oa Blels'd Grain, 
Which Exopt s Famine freed : 


=: nd ... Tonat; they-aver; 
> St, \ ; coubr. ref: (Onr) Oates are 
Of Le=me 0-1: Breed, 
E-X 
Nay; other: !3vc his Parents blam'd, 
s hey had tt;c Brat not ;ofeph nam'sd ; 
Bur they herein nad errd: 


Good Man at Court, at laſt, 
Deſerts was highty graceT; 


Not for a Rogue Caſheir d. 


For tha [ 


For 1: 
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X. 


Yet, I doubt not, bur of ſuch known 
Divmity. had Oates there: grown, 
He would have wich +a Rope, 
Amongſt their Leck, and Omon-Gods, 
(As more deſerving, it by odds,) 
Been long agoe. "Truſt up. 
; X 1. 
Shall We, who boaſt true Goſpel-Light, 
Inſtead of doing Him that Right, 
Then treat Him worſe han Pagan: 2 
And Fxcommunicate Him clear 


Out of our Courts, as if he were 
A Minifter of Dazgon ? 


Ti. 


| This ſure is a New Popiſh - Plot ; 


Who ſeeing now we in a Knot, 

Begin to hang together ; 
Think*t the beſt way,(which 7Heav'n defend 
is to untye-us, and to ſend 

Our Doftor, God knows whither, 


ALEL 


You Charitable (ity - Dames, 

[f rnovw you will let up ms Names. 
Prelerve Him like Siyeer-Mears : 

He flyes to You, to be Secure; 

Keep ot your Fore-Doors; bur be ſure, 
Guard well your Poſterne - Gates, 1 
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| The Learned and Worthy 1: 


ARTIST 
Mr. Grinſted Gibbons 


9 1 R, 


T was not out of a preſumption that theſe poor Lines could adde any thing 
to the Glories you have atchieved in the carving of that Matchleſs Statae of 
his Majeſty, that incited me to lay them at your feet ; ſince you have done 
that in Symmetry, beyondgphat Yerſe is able to ſhew. The cadencies of it 
cannot run ſo ſmooth, as yt hand has done, in the poliſhing of that admired 
Figure ; nor do Texpett they ſhould any more affett you than the beſt of the 
School-FHarangues ſhould the intent Phidias while he was cutting his Minerva at 
Arhens, or rhe Warlike Games while he was forming his Olympick Jupiter at Elis. 
No, Sir, it was not out of any ſuch Conſideration that I took the boldneſs to attempt 
the celebrating of your Name, but out of the charitable opinion you might pat upon 
zt, that any perſon who reveres his Prince, muſt neceſſarily have a peculiar —— or 
you; ſince you have in a more than ordinary method endeavoured to immortalize his 
Name : which nothing but his own FHeroick Afs, Clemency, and Vertues could ex- 
ceed. They indeed will ſhine when Time ſhall be no more, and Marble crumble into 
duſt, outlive Hiſtory ; and while Mankind is upon Earth, though Letters be loſt, 
be tranſmitted in a ſolemn and exemplary Tradition, ſo long as the Globe endures. 
But you have done as far as Art can do, and your Name at the bottom will be of 
more eſteem than when on the ancient Pictures and Statues was ſubſcrib'd, Titianus 
fecit, or Ephidias «wes 

In ſtriving thus to Eternize that of your Prince, you have at the ſame time per- 
petuated your own ; and in a politick method, with reverence to the Simily, have as 

{ it mere in ſuch a manner ingrafted your ſelf into Royalty, that while the Majeſtick 
Figure laſts, your own Name will be recorded with it ; and Poſterity left, whilſt by . 
the God-like Air it admires the one, to pay a due reſped to the other, for the kind- 
neſs of ſo grateful a Memoir. 

This Noble Produtt of yours, methinks, admits of another Nicety too; it is a pro- 
duftion of the Brain more than the Hand, as that of Pallas was from Jupiter's : 
Whence could be elſe that extraordinary Pathos that it ſtrikes even but a common 
Spedator withal 2 The dulleſt Peaſant is affeted, though he knows not why; and it 
touches upon all but the diſaffeted : and I have that charity to think that it may 
hit there too, upon the account of Remorſe, and at length proceed to that of a dutiful 
Reverence; and Januslike, conduft both ways to the Paths of Peace. - 

| A hus 


[2] 

Thus you aft the Statuary and the Orater at the fame time, and write a Treatiſe 
of the Paſſions in a Marble-book. Speak to me thar I may lee thee, ſays the Philo- 
ſopher; but, Look upon this, and it will ſpeak to thee, ſays the Carver. Look 
upon this Royal Figure, and who will not be ſtedfaſt in his Loyalty 2 Look upon this, 
ye diſobedient, and who again dare retel2 A ſoft, yet powerful Voice ſeems to iſſue 
from it, that cheerfully encourages the one, and formidably deters the other. 

Neither does your Talent lie rhis way alone, in the raiſing of the Paſſions, but you 
inſtrutt well-nigh the whole learned World, the better Series of Mankind. The ex- 
quiſfite Anatomiſt may come to you for inſtruttions, and find a Treatiſe of the Muſcles, 
beyond what their Books or Leftures can inſtrutt them in. Nay, the exatt Phyſiv- 
gnomiſt and the moſt ſubtle Palmiſt may follow, to borrow his bigger and more noted 
lines, and appear better ſatisfied than in all the abſtruſe Notions that have hitherto 
been wrote on that ſubject. | 

Thus you fit enthron'd at the head of all the Mechanical, and almoſt the Political 
Arts : for there is a yo! part of them interwoven amongFft it. But how you have 
amounted to this height, by what degrees, it is beyond my Province to trace. -Tou 
muſt certainly have had towards the compoſition of this, the ſtrength of Fancie, frank 
Facility, conception of the Paſſions, the comely Dimenſions, Invention, and Grace of all 
your Predeceſſors; and have work'd it up not onely Con Diligenza, ( as the lta- 
lians phraſe it) but Con Studio, Con Amore: Not with an ordinary Judgment, 
but with a ſtudied and a loving one, as being in ſuch a kind of a Rapture and extafie 
as heightew'd the Proportions, and you your ſelf as it were diſembodied. _ 

| But I go beyond my Sphere, and beg my pai for having diverted ſo great an 
Artiſt from thoſe obliging Strokes the World ſftll expects to be gratified by. But 
this is your happineſs, that you can never leave a greater Expettation than what you 
are able to perform ; and evading the Saying of that great Roman Orator, Indulge 
the moſt ingenious Fancy in what they are capable to give but a rude draught of, and 
heighten it Jo far above their wiſhes, that they ſhall ſcarce know it to be their 


OWB., 


STR, 


I am 
Your Friend and Servant - 


to command, 


SAM. PHILIPPS. 


On 
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On Mr Gibvons his carving the 
Matchleſs Statue of the King 
Erected in the middle of the Royal Exchange. 

Where more peculiarly the Sun does ſmile, 
There lay a Marble-quarry white as Snow, : 


Eep in the Boſom of the Paphianlfle, 


On which he thick his piercing Rays did throw, 


And in more ample fort his nobler heats beftow. 

A part of this, from many a Marble more 

Ot difterent ſorts that were kept up in ſtore, 
Skilld GTB BONS choſe; it was a lovely Stone, 
And fit for ſuch a Hand to work upon: 

Fit ( as a Stone could be) the Badge to wear 

Of England's Monarch, and his Image bear. 

By all the Planets tinEtur'd, that we find 

To favour Greatneſs, and to Princes kind : © 

But chiefly influenc'd by that which ſhone, 

And at his birth appear'd, at Noon-days Sun. 

Of that it ſtrongly did the power fcel, 

And by't was made more pliant to the Steel. 

Thus ting'd trom Heaven, *tis virtually bred 

A Taliſman, or {tone conſtellated ; | 
Which when ſet up, the Nations Wounds ſhall heal, 
As the Braſs Serpent thoſe of /ſrael. | 

A Stone which will do many a wondrous thing, 
When once ſtamp'd with the likeneſs of a King. 


'This to himſelf the learned Artiſt ſpoke, 

And did foretel, ere once he gave a ſtroke. 

And now, as in deep Trance, or deeper Thought, 
He hunts the fair Idea's that are wrought 
Around the Cells of his wel-temper'd Brain, 
For Figures Royal of a Noble ſtrain. 

The Features there and forms of things lie hid : 
In order, as in Natures pregnant Bed. 
He prays his Guardian-Genius would prove kind, 
And Stiapes Majeſtick offer to his mind. 

He heard, and skiltully did for him frame 

A bright Idea, and with force it came : 

And toon throughout its Plaſtick power difptays, 
Round the whole Mals its Energy conveys. -. 
Eaclt Joynt it works on, and each Tendon ſtall, 
And guides his hand, at cry ſtroke let fall. '* 


Thus 
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Thus aided, as he wrought it ſhap'd apace, 
And e'ry motion gave a novel Grace. 
From its firſt form ſtill as the Marble roſe 
And heightned vp, and did freſh Aits diſcloſe. 
The Artiſt poliſh'd with a trembling hand, 
 Anddid in awe of the great Figure ſtand. 
In wonder wrapt at his own Produtts now, 
Himſelf had like to'ave turn'd to Marble too. 
He ſweat as that leſt any wayward ſtroke 
Should break the meaſures in his mind he took. 
Procceding on with reverential fear, 
To finiſh up its Regal Character. 
At length he gives the main ſtrokes he intends, 
And from his hands th' amazing Figure ſends. 


With what Auguſt and what Majeſtick meen, 
Becoming ſuch a Monarch is, it ſeen ! 

How vivid does it look | how aptly fit 
The Royal Garb; the Joynts how firnily knit ! 
The well-wrought Muſcles how they aptly ſwell, 
And by their riſe their ſpringie Tendons tell. 
How duely plac'd is e'ry branching Vein ! 

*T would bear the teſt of wary Bartholine. 
What Royal Vigour is throughout diſplay'd-! 
How artfully, yer wonderfully made ! 

A Kingly Symmetry each part does ſhow, 

And an Heroick Air around does flow. 

It does outdo old Memnon's Royal Shrine, 

And is harmonious, though the Sun not ſhine, 


And now the well-carv'd Baſis does await 

The Glories to receive of its great fraight. 

With ſuch exaCtneſs carv'd, and a nice care, 

As holy Nuns embroider Books for Pray'r : 

Or facred Hermits, when with fear and awe, 

Their Patron-Saints with trembling quills they draw. 
"Tis fixt : from its four quarters Angels ſound 
Their joytul Trumps ; the Area does rebound. 


Thus having finiſh'd this his Grand Deſigne, 
Heclaps his hands, and does i'th* Chorus joya ; 
Leaving the crowd of Artiſts that come near, 
To gaze, to wiſh, admire, and to deſpair. 


Sam, Philipps. 
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M ERCURIUS DEFORMATVUS: 


TRUE 


Omne verum deforme imaginatione perverſa. 


Hen ſmockleſs Ci#this ſcarce had run 
Beyond the Tropick of the Sun, 

And Phebus with his fiery Taper, 
Upon the Clouds begun to Caper : 
E're every Cuckold, with his Horn, 
Had bid Good-morrow to the Morn ; 
'And all the lazy London Fops 
Had ſet to fale their lowſte Shops. 
Through muddy Beer, in Rhiming vein, 
Like tumbling waves upon the Main, 
My noddle went : but up I roſe, 
Contriving for the other Doſe ; 
And through the ſtreets as I Gid range, 
I pick'd up one at the Exchange ; 
A Banker that had three times broke, 
W hom nothing but a Rope could choak : 
With Dzmond Ring and Beaver Hat, 
Aroaring Wig and Point Cravat; 
A Conſcience made of ſtretching Leather, 
As wide as from the Arick hither, 
His Tongue did run of Turks and Fews, 
And Demons fat betwixt his brows, 
His voice my Spirits did confound, 
His leaſt word was a thouſand pound, 
Lofs, Ruin, and the poor Mars fall, 
Had all enrich'd the Cannibal : 
But at a ſtand my Senſes were, 
How to accoſt the Conjurer ; 
Yet made Addreſs, and for defence, 
Tarm'd my ſelf with Confidence, 

* Good vir, I came from ſuch a Squire, 
« The iJue of a Noble Sire; 
© His. Daughters Portion he muſtpay, 
& Fo morrow morning, or to day ; 
© If you'll lend him a ibouſand pound, 
« He will ſecurc you inhis Ground: 
<« He'll prove both honeſt, and fulfill, 
© Whate're, in reaſon, is your will, 

He peep'd at me with half an eye, 
Began my ſuit to ſift it by ; 
But I, right ſlily to prevent him, 
Threw.in a 'I'wenty pound per Centum. 

We walk'd tpgether Cheek by Jole, 
As far as Hockley in the Hole : 
With many a ſweet and ſugar word, 
and Rhetorick, all I could afford, 
{ puſh'd my ſuit a little bolder, 
When Miſer, with a ſhrug'd up Shoulder, 


A gruntling Voice, and rueful Face, 
Did thus bemoan his woeful caſe ; 

Pd ſerve you Sir, hut that I'm undone, 
There's not a poorer man.in London ; 
Fortune that Tilt ferv'd me a ſlim Trick, 
All] that 1 bad TI loft on Lymrick. 

And thus march'd off my broken Miſer, 
' And poor Pilgarkckne'rethe wiſer, 

Then, broke with grief, I did repair 
Unto a place, 1 know not where; _ 
W here Arhens Owls ſtand round a Table, 
And ſpeak as Nature makes them able : 
But D-—-5 in the middle fits, 

As great Apollo of the Wits; 

With Leather Lugs, and Leather Jays, 
With greaſie Face and naſty Paws; 
' Who, tho he be of Maggots full, 
Proves Vacunm by his empty Scull. 
' Their Theſe it was an ill-look'd Monſter, 
Whom every Fop and Fool dares conſter ; 
Of Ens, and Non-ens, Penetration, - 
Of Caſa and of Ubicatiow ; e 
But D 7 was for Generation, 
[| waited long, till I was weary, 
| For Sylogiſmus faciens ſcire, 
'But O the Sroicks with pretences 
| Of Nonſenſe, did confound my ſenſes. 
Tam grande Sophos Rabble cry'd, | 
And others ſwore the Wiſe men ly'd ; 
But I ſhould, were l their Mecenas, 
Deferre Nofuas Athenas, 
For as Reformed Obſervator, 
Ofall our News the Nomenclator, J 
Deſerves the Trumpet and the Drum,” 
To ſound and beat's Encomium ; 

Theſe Philoſophs, by apprehenſion, 

That end debate, by new Contention, 
{That draw the draught, but cannot work it, 
Like boys, ſhould have their Arſes jerked. 
A Go Tyler lately found 
A lumpof Wit, that weigh'd a pound, 
Which from ſome Patterer did drop, 
Or ſome Athenian Learned Fop, 
| Which ſeemed per conceptum primum, 
Quid rationale, at ad imum, 
An ugly Crab of Contradifion, 
"Twixt Ems Reale, and a Fifien : 


| And, 
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And, when he cram's it in his noddle, 


Ic turn'd his brains into a Coddle; 
And at the laft made;him fo bad, 
That he was (ent to Bedlam mad: 
"The Country Farmers likewiſe now 


Turn Philoſophs, and leave the Plough, ' 
And ftare, like Owls, from every bough. 


and ſhortly now fcarce,ywill be found 
A tusbay.dman toWl the ground ; 
No Softa,: Syrms, ng Alexis, 

To pav the Parliameniai Taxes, 
"Fhus Rabbjes, it you ionger fit, 


Yowll craze the Nation with your Wit. 
"ho | mait own you: have done more. 


Than all Philoſophers before, 


Squire B — with ail iis boyling Kettles, - 


) 


And yet the birth's not worth a Scfe, 

The Hawkers midwife forth the Aouſe. 
Your Volumes, that fach knowledge brecd, 
More needful than ſecundum quid, 

Gives England whereupon to glory, 

In Lonwdons vew Diſpenſatory. 

and many Cities will conteſt, 

Where Athens Owls firſt found a Neſt. 

For they, as blind as Homer, write, 

W hich after Death will come to light, 

You clear Philoſophy from Schiſm, 

Ry your Atheman Catechiſm, 

But ah, as Hay rſt the Gazetteer, 

Did caſt the Kingdoms water clear ; 

Our Queſtions are reſolv'd in vain, 
The:doubiful dregs do ſtill remain: 


Hts Limbicks, Pots, aid, .hymick Mettles, | AN men of tenſe have now given ore 


Bids his inventions oj} adicu, 

And leaves ths Qo!, 3 Stone to you. 
Whar Fops w<ic ei! 5ur ON Divines, 
When you, in ies wen twenty lines, 
Diſcuſs thoſe. Anigmatick Theſes, 
(Which all the Univerſs amazes) 
That they. cculd never well deſcry 
In Syſtems of Divinity. 


Bat tome ſay, it's not worth the while | 


To antwer Iguorams.S$tite. 

Burt ſenſe or nonſenſe, falſe or true, 
We give implicit Faith to you : 

And he that would the reaſon know, 
Tie Owls of Athens tell us fo. 

Oxford and Camoridge now are Fools, 
To tiiole our new Athenian Tools, 
And both muſt at the Feet down lye 
Of London's new Society. 

King Solomon he could-not know 

The Cayfes and Effects below : 

But learned you, like Dancing Bears, 
Can trac® the' {ſteps of the Spheres, 
Aud wrt C2 c-4s Chain, at Noon, 
Survey | 3 11d that's in the Afoos. 
Our Rey 2 Colicdge Firtuoſo, 

Or Fuppery-forgers (let them goo) 
bees 

Made naked Madam Nature's Britch ;: 
ut you, fuſt as ſhe were a Whore, 


Turn up her Clouts both back and fore, 


Sure you, by Opzum, make her ſicep, 
You diveinto her Womb ſo deep. 
You Cuckoldize, by your great ſenſe, 
The Orbs, and ſtop their influence, 
The Univerſe is got with Child, | 
Materia prima is defil'd; 


Fo mii hiumielves in knowledge rich, 


; To fend you any Queſtions more ; 
' But Kitchin wenches Queries move, 
| How to be cur'd of Nature's love ; 
Burt ſtill your Remedy's in vain, | 
T heir weighty Maiden. heads are their pain, 
You live in darkneſs, ſtill unknown, 
Your Brats of Nonſence to diſown : 
You are aſham'd to ſh<w your face, 
Leſt you be branded with Diigrace. 
But Gentlemen, when Madan Nature 
Is proſtiiute to Every Creature, 
And all iicr Secrets are made bare, 
In Fire and Water, Earth and Air ; | 
Then fhut your books, and go to bd, 
Next morring choole fome Cobbling Trade, 
When Ari/tutle, Meſes read, 
He did approve the work, and faid, 
Of Heaven and Earth, and all that move, 
Thou ſpeakeſt well ; but how doſt prove? 
But you, in Madarn Nature's plea, 
You nothing prove, you nothing ſay. _ 
Hence then Impoſtors, proud pretenders, 
Who do diſcuſs, like Kettle-menders, 


v 
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| Or Hydra like, with much to do, 


You wound one Doubt, and raiſe up two. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


| 
| 

| Reader, Thx is Number firſt, and if it find 
not acceptance, rather than diſpleaſe you, write 
but your mind in a Penny-poſt Letter to Udeis, at 

the Sign of the Hirco-Cercus, i» Utopia, and 1 

aſſure you it fhall be Number laſt: 
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